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AFTERMATH. | | 
— 
BY M. B. F. | 


My love and I thro’® blooming flelds do stray } 
In spring-time fair, when life seems fulland sweet; 
Forget-me-nots our lingering steps do stay, 
And silver brooklets murmur at our feet. 


The rose-crowned summer comes, ard thro’ the land 
That glows benesth her smile, as queen doth reign, 
My love and I still wander hand in hand, 
With downcast eyes, and hearts of longing pain, 


Phe dreamy hills in crimson glory rise, 
The golden sunbeams fall across our path, 
The tender tears flow from our weary eves; 
She raises hers, low whisperiag, ‘‘Aftermath.*’ 
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CHAPTER X.—[ConriINveED. ] 
F there had been any malice in the glance 
which Floris had met across the dinner- 
table, her manner atoned for it now, if it 
did not entirely wipe out all remembrance 
of it. 

Under the influence of the rare smile and 
the soft, dulcet voice, Floris found herself 
lulled into a belief that the beautiful creat- | 
ure could not possibly be guilty of anything 
approaching deceit, and she was in that | 
state of mind when the door opened and 
the gentlemen entered. 

She saw Lord Norman look round and 
discover her,and then come across the room 
with the cirectness of, and the speed of an | 
arrow from a bow. 

“Well ?” he said. 
scandal ?”’ , 

“We have been having a charming chat,” 
said Lady Blanche, “so nice and absorbing 
that we had quite forgotten you.” 

“*All right,’’ he said, “then 1°ll go away 
again.’’ 

“No, you need not do that,” she said; 
“vou can sit down and talk to Floris. Tam 
going to play!’ and with slow, graceful 
ease she glided to the piano and commenced 
playing. 

“Had you forgotten me?’ he asked. “TI | 
don't wonder! When Blanche is in the 
mood she ean draw the soul out of a door- 
step——"’ 

“Do you meam to compare me to a door- , 
step ?”’ asked Floris, with a simile. 

He laughed. 

“It is awfully warm !"’ he said. 
go into the conservatory; we can hear 
Blanche’s wa tz just as well there. What 
acrowd it is! People come and go here as 
if it were open house for all the world!” 

He drew her arm through his, and they 
made their way into the large glass-house, 
which ran the whole length of one end of 
the rooms 

There, leaning against a marble statue of 
Venus, he stood and looked down at her, 
talking to her in that softened voice which 
is the best medium for Love's confidenves; 
and Floris, with half-closed eyes, sat and | 
listened, forgetful of the world outside, 
even of the little world so near them. 

She was in realins of love, that paradise 


“You two talking 





‘Let us 





| 
| 


which one is allowed to enter once only in 
a lifetime. and to which all other lands,rea 
Or labi are it eser ~ u’K ~ 

Suddeniy while she was sitting there,she 
heard a strange sound behind ber, the 
sound as Of Someone trying lu open #4 Win- 
dow. P 

Fora moment or two she paid no attention 


to it, and it was Lord Norman who re- 


marked it 


THE GREAT PIONEER 


| den,”’ he. said. 
| window !’ 


| clear voice, 











“There isan awful dranght all of a sud- 
“Someone has opened a 


And he turned and 
b hind her. 

Floris heard him speak, and looking 
round saw, to her amazement, the thin 
figure of Josine standing close up against 
the glass wall. 


walked some steps 
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“Poor Josine!” said Floris, 
ing. “Why were you so stern with her, 
Bruce?" 

He hac been looking after her thought- 
fully, but came back and sat on the arm of 
Floris's chair. 


“I'm not sure that Josine is deserving of | 


| your pity, darling,”’ he said. 


She was very pale, and her black eyes | 


shone with a half frightened, half-defiant, 
glare fora moment, then drooped, as she 
made a respectful curtseyv. 

“What are you doing here?” asked Lord 


| Norman quietly. 


“Pardon, milord !"" said Josine, glibly; “1 
have lost my way.” 

Josine was a good actress, but in her en- 
deavor to appear calin and self-possessed 
sheover-acted her part, and looked too 
calm foraservant who had been discovered 
in 80 unsuitable a place. 

For the first time since she had known 
him Floris saw her lover's eyes grow dark 
and ineredulous, 

“Lost your way!’ he said, in his grave, 
“Where were you going, 
then ?” 

The question was so sudden that fora 
moment Josine was nonplussed, She had 
expected Lord Norinan would point to an 
open door in silence, 

“To miladi’s room, 
plied, 

Lord Norman looked at Ler keenly. 

“To the upper corridor?) What are you 
doing here then ?”’ be demanded, 

Josine had gathered her wits by this time 
and raised her eyes with a deprecatory 
glance. 

“Pardon, milord! IT had a letter for her 
ladyship, and hoped to get au opportunity 


milord !’ she re- 


se No 9 


“No,” he said. “1 don’t think Made- 


mnoiselle Josine’s explanation of her pres- | 


ence was quite the truthful one!’ 

“But why should she tell a story ?'asked 
Floris. 

“} don’t know,” he answered. 
not very fond of that young person, Floris; 


| there’s something in those dark eyesof hers 


that incline me to the belief that Mademoij- 
selle Josine is rather artful. She was hid- 
ing and spying just now.” 

Floris looked at him with astonishment. 

“Oh, Bruce, why should she ?”’ 

He shrugged his shoulders, 

‘4;00dness Only Knows," he replied; ‘but 
I am convinced that she was, Why did she 
not give mo the letter for Betty, if she had 
one. As to her losing it, the girl is far too 


| clever to lose a letter!” 


of delivering it, but not seeing her lady- | 
ship, | wished to return to the servants’ | 


hall.”’ 

“You said your mistress’s room, just 
now !’ he remarked, 

“Or her ladyship's rooms, tilord,”’ 
assented Josine, stmoothly, “but I must 
have turned the wrong way! But, indeed, 
milord the mansion is so vast’’—with a 
shrug—‘“that it is pardonable!’ 

He was silent a moment, and Floris won- 
dered how the maid steod there socalm un- 
der the grave displeasure of Lord Norman's 
dark eyes. 

“Giveme the letter!’ he said, almost 
sternly. “I will take it to your mistress 
myself!” 

“Oh, milord is too gracious! I will not 
so trouble milord,” said Josine, dropping a 
curtsey of such profound humility that she 
almost seemed to crouch, 

“ive me the letter!’ he repeated, and he 
held out his hand. 


| 


Floris leaning back over her chair so that | 


she could see Josine, saw a deep red flush 
rise to the dark face, and canght a gleam of 
light like fire flashing from under the 
lids, as the girl thrust her hand into her 
pocket. 

“Ab! she exclaimed, with a French oath; 


| 


“but itis gone! Milord, a timusand = par- 
dous! 1 have dropped it !”’ 

Lord Norman looked at her sternly in , 
silence. 


“Yes! she exclaimed, under her breath, 
her eyes roving over the floor, “It is certain 
that I have dropped it!’ 

“You had better go and find it!’ he said, 


? 


}» iting to te pen door be hind her. de 


Do not, please, enter this part f the 
bouse unless you are requested todo “ay! 

* Yes, milord, certainly ! 
and with a drooping head and gait,eloquent 


"she murinured 


ot the deepest contrition and humility, she | 


passed out. 


Floris was silent for amement. She was 
thinking of what Lady Betty had said about 
Lady Blanche; it almost seemed as if she, 
Floris, were surrounded by persons given 
to deceit and treachery! 

They waited a little while longer, then 
Floris got up. ; 

“They will be wondering where we have 
gone,” she said. 

He sighed, and got off the arm of the 
chair reluctantly. 

“Itseems to me that we are always 
thinking of what someone will wonder, or 
what somebody else will think! I shall 
be glad when you are all my own, iny dar- 
ling !’ 

Floris colored hotly, and put up her fin- 
ger. 

“When is it to be, Floris 7’ he whispered 
putting bis arin round her. 

“Oh, not for months, years!’ she said, 
chidingly. 

“Tean't wait many weeks!" he mur- 
mured, putting her hand to his lips, 
“There isn'ta day but that I countit as one 
of the long list of those which have divided 
us!” 

“Let us go in now,’ 
and she drew away 
drawing-room. 


’ 


from hitn to the 


As she did so she saw something white ly- | 


ing on the ground at her feet, and pointed 
toit with her fan. 

“What is that, Bruce 7’ she asked. 

He stooped down and picked it up. 


“It's a letter,”’ he said, carrying it to the 
| light; ‘and addressed to— 


%) 


“Lady Betty!” she broke in. “Bruce, 


admit that you have done poor Josine an | 


injustice.”’ 
He heid the note up with the direction to- 
wards him. 


“Admit thatin your inind you have done | 


me an injustice, if you please !’’he retorted, 
smiling. ‘This letter is addressed to the 
Lady Blanche Seymour!” 

“To Lady Blanche!’ Floris. 
“Whata strange coincidence that Josine 
should lose a letter for Lady Betty,and that 
you should find one on the spot addressed 
to Lady Blanche!" 

“Isn't it?’ be assented; then he looked at 


echoed 


the address thoughtful “Slranye re 
sald ‘The hatiiwrititi seems fat ar 
. 
1 e envelope 
Why, it has not come through the post 
Bruce,’ she said, then she laughed ‘*Hlow 


dreadfully curious we are! 
bad manners to examine another person’s 
letter so :miuutely. Pray take it w ber at 
once.”’ 


It is awfully 


half simnil- | 


“Tam | 


she said, falteringly; 









O2 COA VRAKINADVANCE. 
FIVECENTSH ACOPY 


He put the letter in his pocket, still 
thoughtful. 

“No, Tean'’t remember: and yet the writ- 
ing is a8 familiar to me as imy own, Floris,” 
suddenly, “de vou think it was this note 

| that girl had got?” 

“No; she said distinctly that it was for 

| Lady Betty.” 

| He shook his head. 

| “7 mistrust that girl. 
Blanche." 

A great Gerinan maestro was playing on 

the grand piano, a buzz of conversation 
| filled the room, and at the farther end, sur- 
rounded by several men, they saw Lady 
Blanche. 
| She was sitting in a deep, high-backed 
chair, leaning imdolently back, her fan 
| moving to and fro listlessly, and her eyes 
| fixed on vacancy. 
| She might have been listening to the mu- 
sic, or tothe man who was talking to her, 
| or lostin her own thoughts; to Floris's 
| 
| 
| 


let us take it in to 


mind she made a splendid picture of 
beauty conscious of its power, and Floris 


stopped Lord Norman by pressing his 
arm. 

“How beautiful she ix, Bruce!’ she whis- 
pered. 

“kh? Oh! Blanche ?—yes 1’ 


”? 


“Very beautiful, I mean!’’ she said, with 
| emphasis, “I think herthe loveliest wo- 
man T have ever seen—No, no! you must 
not indulge in such silly flattery !"’ for he 
had whispered a word or two of «a beauty 
that was sweeter to him than Lady 
Blanche’s. “See how they hang upon hor 
fora word or smile. If she were a queen 
she could not be nore courted. If I werea 
| man I should not beable to resist ber.” 

He laughed softly. 

He was so happy, so free from care, so 
entirely wrapped up in his passionate devo- 
tion to the beautiful girl on his arm, that 
he could afford to laugh at his fancy for 
Lady Blanche as a midsummer madness 
past and gone. 

“Let us give her her note,”’ he said. 

They went upto the little group, and 
Lady Blanche raised her eyes and smiled 
upatthem, a balf sleepy smile such as 
Cleopatra might have dealt in as she lay 
on board ber yacht surrounded by her 
slaves, 

} *“T'vesomething for you, 
Lord Norman, 

| “Yes?” opening her eyes wide and hold- 
| ing out her hand, 

The litthe crowd looked on for amoment, 
away, and the 





SJanche,’’ said 


then inan by man cleared 
-hree were left together. 
| “Whatisit? Tam continually dropping 
my bracelets and things, Give it to me, 
Bruce.” 

“Itis meta bracelet, Blanche,” 
and he held out the letter. 

She shook it, glanced at it, shook her 


he said, 


| head. 
| «Who is it from? 
it 
Bruce pressed Floris’s hand to prevent 
her speaking, and she stood silently look- 
ing down, while Lady Blanche held the 
letter daintily between ber finger and 
thurs. 
“How can T tell? 
“May 1?" 
“Yes, we are all curiosity,’’ he said simil- 


How did you come by 


’ 


Open it and see.’ 
with a glance at Floris. 


ing 
She raised her eyebrows, 


“Will vou promise %) pav it for me if it 


} ris ‘a4 ast + 
i wok edt wra\ye 
“Is it bad news, Blanche?’ he asked. 
She looked up at himn steadily 
‘Bad 
} think that?’’ she asked, 


news’ No! Why should you 


' maa? 
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laughing softly 6y- 
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“It is a bill, and #9 exorbitant a one that it 
made me feel quite angry. | wish you had 
romised to pay it!’ and she let (Le paper 
Pall into her jap, butso ‘carefully carelessly’ 
that the biank side fell upwards. 

Al that moment, with afinal crash, the 
great inaestro’s performance caine Ww an 
end; a murinur ofa pplause broke ouljthere 
wasa general movement—poople always 
move about at the end of a piece of music or 
mong, am it tuey bed been ateaing ent 
ly, jostead of talking foudly as they in- 
variably do—and @omeone to Lord 
Norinan, aud drew bie attention away from 
Laly Bienche. 

When he looked round, a minute or two 
later, she Lad gone, and she did not appear 
again that «vening. 

iu the privacy »( ber own room, havin 
locked the door, she took out the paper an: 
read it in, and pa she did so her lips 

w pale ms bard, and ber brows knitted 
with the look of care and anxiety which 
Laiv Betty liad noticed, 

“Will you moet mein the plantation by 
the bridge to-\nworrow morning at eleven 
o'clock 7" ran the mete. 

There was no signature, but though Lord 
Norinan bal forgotten the handwriting, 
Lady Blanche bad vot. It was Oscar Kay- 
monde! 

With an inarticulate ery she drew herself 
t ber full beight, crushing the paper in her 
hand, alinost as iftiue writer were before 
ber, and ahe could crush bint with ber 
scorn, and contempt, and detlinee, 

“He writes—le orders me—as if] were 
his slave !' she muttered flercely, between 
her teeth. Ob, foo! fool! that] was, ever 
to have listened to bin! And yet—and yet 

ifatean be done! Oh, how hate her! 
Ifitean be done! If he can tear them 
asunder, ldo not mind this humiliation, 
this disgrace! Her happiness mocks and 
maddens ine! And itisfor Bruce's sake, 
not for intue alone! ile would tire of her 
in amonth, while [—I 


—— - ~ —_ 





— —— 


toa bank, drew hi:meelf upto bis fall heig bt 


| chous—and no wonder, 


know that I could | 


keep bisiove forinv liviel On, love! love! 


to what depths ain I dragyed tor your dear 
sake!" 

The “plantation” was nota recent addi- 
tion to the estate, for the tires had been 
planted three generations back, and were 
xrown bigh and large enough to fori a lit 
tle wood that served as a oover for the game 
and inade # pretty polmtin view from the 
house. 

Lady Blanche knew the spot well, and 
knew too why Osear Kayimond had chosen 
it. 

From that pointof the plantation which 
he bad chosen indicated the whole of tha 
road could be meen, and neo one could come 
upon thew unawares —al any rate, fromthe 
bouse. 

Sir Joseph had formed a riding party for 
thatrmorning, and Lady Blanehe had prou- 
ined to join it, but she ment down @ inessayze 
by her maid that she hada headache, aud 
did net appear in the breakfast-room, io 
which breakfast was kept going from nine 
till noon, and whieh presented the appear- 


avee of a London restaurant frou: the mui. | 
liines | 


ber of poople who dropped in at all 
between those hours, and the continued 
moving to and froot the servants, 

Atten o'clock the riding party started, 
apd Lady Blanche, having made enquiries, 


learned that Lord Noruan bad gone with | 


it, bhat that Miss Carlisle bad remained in 
the house with Lady Betty. 

To know thatthey were separated for a 
few hours, broughtastrange unressoning 
feeling of relief, and almost accepting the 
fact as an) Oinen of success, she dressed, and 


and leant against a tree. 

«We need to be cautious, iny 
waid. 
covered by Lord Norwan. 
i Your French wo- 
nen are bal tovls; they are always so cu- 
rious on thelr own acouunt. That ie Josine’s 
only tauit."’ 

“Tt was Josine, then, who brought me this 
note f"' she said, coldly. 

“Tt was Josine who should have brought 
it, but she dropped it, and it was brougut 
you by Lord Norman," be answered, ‘A 
dangerous episode, my lady! Her stupidity 
might have ruined us, and that would have 
been provoking, just as our plans are coin- 
plete.” 

“Complete!” she repeated, turning very 
pale, 

“Yen,” be sald, with a smile, and with a 
look of eoufidence that shone through the 
minted wrinkles on his face, ‘Yes, my 


lady,’’ he 


“Last night my messenger was dis- 
He was suspi- | 





| structions I bave given you, you will find | 


| little comedy is now ready tor the stage,wy | 
| little plot is prepared, and given a fair op- 


portunity—which we tmust tmake—and 
average luck, I shall have my revenge, and 
you--well, you will have had your amiuse- 
iment!" 

“Tell mie!’ she said, impatiently. 


“With pleasure! he answered, “Lady 


| night. 


affect 16, this inarriage of Miss Carlisie and 
Lord Norman, so wuch as it will affect you 
She put up ber hand to silence hii. 
“lam notatraid!’ she sad, with calm 
hauteur. “J ain merely anxious to guard 
against failure, failure which would imean 
ruin to me, ruin and shame unspeakable,’ 
and her lips quivered. ; 
“Pardon me,”’ Le said suavely; “it is my 
part to take all the precautions agains: fail- 
ure,and I have done, and will dose, Leave 
it to me, Lady Bisnche! Rest assured that 
1 ain too fond of my little plot Lo permit it 
tomiss fret If you will carryout the in- 


that we shali succeed Leyond our expecta 
tions,”’ 

Lady Blanche rose, and drew her veil 
over her face, and he stooped and picked up 
his sticks. 

“You wil! send Josine to me, my lady?" 
he asked. “Send berto the plantation to 
gather some wild flowers for your hair to- 
1 will wait bere for her. And, if Ll 
night make a suggestion ?” 

Lady Blanche inclined her head. 

“If l were your ladyship | would give 
her some trifle in the way of ornament. 


Josine’s heart is set on baubles,and a brace- 


Bianche, before the week is out, Lord Nor- | 


nan and the young lady who stands be- 
tween vou—pardon! the yyuns lady he 
loves—will be parted, and I shal) coine to 
you Ww cluiin iny reward !’’ 


CHAPTER XL. 


ADY BLANCHE drew along breath 
and looked at Raymond, 

J The dark, prereing eyes met hers 
with a faint smile of confidence, a forecast 
oftrivinoph in them that contrasted very 
strongly with the disguises of aye and 
poverty. 

“Your ladyship would like to know how 
Tam going to bring this) much-to-be-de- 
sired resuitabout! LT willtell you! Will 
you notsitdown? We are quite out of 
sight from the road,” 

Lady Blanche sank on to a fallen tree, 
and Osear Ravinond—with the broken 
sticks he had gathered at his feet, ready tw 
his hand if he should tind it necessary to re- 
suine bis assumed character—leant against 
a tree beside her. 

“This is iny little plot, Lady Blanche,’’he 
said. “Pardon me if, during the recital, I 
exbibit any signs of pride. They say that 
the serpentin the garden of Eden was rather 
conceited with the little plotof the apple, 
whereby be caught Eve; anda little seif- 


glorification must be permitted tne.” 


| word, and 


Lady Blanche tade a gesture of impa- 
tience, and lowering his voice—bendiny 
down as he approached the most critical 
parts of the recital—he unfolded his scheme 
for the destruction of Lord = Noriwan’s and 
Floris’s happiness, 

Lady Blancue vistened, and her face grew 
paler and paler. 

A faint shudder ran through her as he 
proceeded, and when he had tinished,when 


he closed with alow, sardonic 


| laugh of satisfaction, she drew a little away 


| at, ber flngers eutwined 


telling ber iaid that she was going to walk | 


her heacache off, umde her way to the plan- 
tation. 

She reached the bridve asthe clock struck 
eleven, warted there for some minutes then 
slowly strolled into the dense shade of the 
pines, 

She had brought a book as an excuse for 
loitering, and with tlopen inher hand she 
sat down ona fallen tree and waited. 

There was no sigh of Osear Ravinond, 
and she had seen noone since she started, 
excepting an old laborer ina rough freize 
Coat, Whoo she bad found busily engaged 
picking up sticks at the fringe ofthe plan. 
tation, and with a sigh of relief, as Cle clock 
chimed the half our, sha rose and closed 
her book Intending to yo home, whe the 
old mman in the frieze @oat hobbled towards 
her, passed ber afew steps, paused to gather 
soine sticks and cones, and then hobbled 
back agaln and stood beside her lookin 
up atter, with bis tat in his) hand aan 
his reddish-yray locks streaming down his 
neck. 

Lady Blanche had taken out ber purse, 
when the old man put tis baton again aud 
laughed. 

At the sound of the laugh—the low, soft, 
mocking laugh —Lady Blanche started and 
turned erisimon. 

“Ts it you?’ she said, 

"Yes, said Ravinond, “and if vour lady- 
slip does not recozuize ine, TP need not fear 
detection by any olbers here,” and le peered 
up ather frou his ball-closed eyes with a 
furtive ginile. 

“Why are you here? Was it uecessary?’’ 
she asked, ooldiv. 

‘Quite,’ be said, “or depend upon it I 
should not have taken the journey. Things 


are working well for us, my lady! There 
oould be nh better scene for ur ittle 
comedy tlian this, y i ow inderstand 
that wire | ! 

} sr i { ¢ ire rea 

i Strik aot | j my 
the sinile f “ “| ser ow ad 
never failed ts press Lady Blanche. “Bue 
we had betler oiuie intothe middle of the 


wood, wiy lady, aud he bobbled in front of 
her. 

Lady Blaneve followed hin until they 
had got well out of sight of the road, then 


he stopped, aud, courtevusly motioning her 


from bin shaddering palpably, 

“Tngenious! is itnot, my lady?" he sad, 
with a sinister simile. 

“Tt is diabolical,” fell from her pale lips. 

“Oh, you flatter ne!" he retorted, 

**Diabolical ?’’ she repeated. 

But she did not yet up and leave him; she 
loyeluer, ber 
brows knit, pondering in silence for a imo- 
ment or two, while he watehed her. 

Jt—if it should fail,”’ she said, in a 
hushed whisper, “it will cover ime with 
shame! TI shall never be able to hold up 
iny head again—I should die!" clenching 
her hands, 

“Ol, it will not fail,"he said, contidently; 
‘it is too good a plot to fail. tis just a lit- 
tle comedy that requires nice, careful, artis- 
tie acting; and I think I can 


part. Asto your ladyship, | have uo uis 





would bind her to 


let or a pair of earrings 
love itself,’ and 


you in @ bond closer than 
he siniled,. 

Lady Blanche nodded, and 
leave the wood, but paused to 
over her shoulder and say— 

“Do not send me any tnoere notes, rive 
Josine any imessaye you may have for ime, 
please.”’ 

He nodded approvingly, and 


turned to 
look back 


without a 


ee ee 





| 


word of adieu she glided froin the planta | 


tion. 

As she neared the house she saw Lady 
Pendleton and several others standing ou 
terrace. 

Lady Betty bent over the stone coping to 
nod a greeting. 

“Why, where have you been, Blanche?” 
she asked, 

All eyes were turned on her, and for a 
moment ber face flushed; it seemed to her 
as if the dullest of them inust read her 
secret in her face, 

“To the plantation,’ she said: “and Tam 
alinost inclined to go back. There were 
such lovely flowers tuere, and it never oc- 
curred to ive until Thad left’) them behind 


how nice some of then would look in one’s | 
| hair to-night!" 


Two or three of the voung tmnen 
were loitering about instantly pushed for- 
ward. 

“We'll go and gather you a baneh, Lady 
Blanche!’ said one, and the rest eagerly 
echoed the offer. 

She smiled. 

“Thanks; but you would not know whieh 
to pick, or you would pick thems with too 
short a stem. No, batit Lady 
will allow her maid to go va 

“Of course To will!’ said Lady Betty. 
“Josine will be glad of the excuse to get 
out. Waillone of you be so kind a8 to ask 





who | 


sine’s glance was eloquent, and Lady 
Blanche read and understuod all that it 
meant. 

“You have taken a great deal of trouble, 
Josine, ‘she said, languidly, her voice calin 
and cold, 

“Not at all, ny lady,” she answered. “I 
am very pleased to be of any service to your 
ladyship.”’ 

“Thank vou!’ said Lady Blanche, reach- 
ing for her jewel case 45 she spoke, and 
taking outa pearl and ruby ring. ‘Will 
you take this ring, please? I havenodoubt 
it will fit you. You ave,” glancing at her 
hands, “slight fingers.”” 

Josine colored with flattered vanity, and 
her eyes flashed on the ring greedily. 

“Ob, your ladysbip is too good,” she maur- 
tiared, 

“On, no!’ said Lady Blanebe, with a lit- 
tle quiver. “It is a mere trifle, Josine, 
the way, '—carelessly—‘‘it would be as 
well, perhaps, if you did not wear it while 
you are here! The otber servants might be 
jealous; you understand !"’ 

Josine’s black eyes twinkled very intelli- 
gently. 

“T understand, nny lady! No, I will not 
wear it! [Tau very gratetul! Your lady- 
Shipinay always rely on me, in every- 
thing!’ she added, significantly. 

“Tam sure of tuat, Jusine,’’ said Lady 
Blanche. 

Josine hesitated a moment, as she put the 
ring in her pocket, thea turned to leave the 
roo, 

“I hope the tlowers will prove suitable, 
iniladi,”’ she said, in alow voice. “I did 
not gather them myself, au old wan picked 
them for me.’ 

Lady Blanche flushed for an instant and 
seemed *bout to speak, then inclined her 
head, and with a reverential sweep cf the 
body, Josine took herself off. 

Lady Blanebe remained in ber room 
nearly all that day; she was “learning her 
part,’’ a part difficult to play, for the words 
were of necessity unwritten and would de- 
pend upon circumstances; but as the dress- 
Ing-beli rang she rose troin the sofa, on 
whieh she baa thrown herself for a fow 
minutes’ restand sleep if possible, prepared 
to play that part, though its failure, as she 
had told Osear Kaymond, would inean 
shame aud disyrace to her. 

With the soun tof the dressing-bell the 
great place began to echo to the voices of 
the gentlemen who had been out since lun- 
cheon alter grouse. 

Floris, who was in the pretty little bou- 
doir Which sie shared with Lady Betty, 
heard Lord Norman stop outside, and 
opened to bis Knock. 

He leaned against the door, his gun in bis 


| band, looking supremely bandsome in his 


Pendleton | 


. : | one of the army of footmen to go on a voy. | 
the insidious voice had whispered its last | 


| 
| 


Inanage my | 


Kivings respecting you; itis just the part | 


you can play, if I inistake not to 
tion.’ 

Lady Blanche'’s face grew crimson for a 
moment—crinmon With shame—then the 
color died away, leaving her pale as mar- 
ble. 

“There is Josine,"’ she said, after a mo- 
thent’s thought; ‘ean 
Persousot ber class are not always to be 
trusted, You oave bought her, no doubt, 
but she may betray us for old as 
readily a8 se has consented to betray — 
them.’ 

Hie laughed. 

"No doubt But To hold Josine in a 
stronger chain than that of geld, ny lady— 
I bold her by fear. Josine, in a weak mo- 
nent, Was foolish cnough to steal some let- 
ters of her mnistress, and IT havathem. If I 
ain hot mistaken, she had appropriated 
other things besides letters—such uneon- 
sidered things as rings and a bracelet. I 
have seen her wear them, which was a 
blunder on her part. A word from ine, 


perfec- 


age of discovery for her? Td go to my 
room and ring for ber if tt were not sucha 
terrible way !"" 


| 
One or two ofthe men laughingly wentte | 


find Josine, and in a minute or two that 
young lady stood before her mistress, with 
her dark face set deuiurely. 

“Oh, go into the woods and get some 
wild flowers, Josine!’’ said Lady Pendle- 
ton. 

“You will find them in the piantation by 
the hedge,’ said Lady Blanche lanyguidls 
and without raising her eyes, 


| dressed, Bruce!” 


Josine shot a curious glance from one to | 


the otber. 

“We want them for our hair,’ explained 
Lady Betty. 

“Certainly, miladi,’’ said Josine, witha 
respectful bend of the head, and a second 


sharp glance at Lady Blanche as she went | 


otf. 

Lady Blanche sat on the terrace with the 
rest, joining in the conversation, and even 
laughing, a rare thing for her, at the feeble 
sallies of wit provided by the young gentle- 
inenin attendance; and Lady Betty, to 
whom Lady Blanche was a perpetual enig- 
Ina, Was Wondering what bad put her in 


Buch a good hutmor, when the figure of Jo- | 


sine was seen in the distance returning to 


| the house, 


you rely on ber? | 


' 


and abe would loge her place and her char. | 


acter. Besides, Jusine is French—she en- 
joys av affairof intrigue, it is meat and 
drink to her; and she hates, sue detests 


Miss Carlisie. Oh, you may rely on Josine, 
mv lady’ 

*AL the mercy f a servant ! miur- 

ired Lady Blas ‘ue, will suf reseed 

SA, 

if sughed 

W area at the mercy f someone ia 
the other, nav lady. Lard Norman, for it 


Stance, is atthe mercy of you and me;while 
l—ob, | ain at the mercy of my tailor, my 
landladv—the world at large. Is your lady- 
ship afraid 7" be broke off, with a sarcastic 
sinile. “Tfmo, admit it, and let us 
done will the matter. 


have 


After all, it will not 


“Isn’tthat Josine?” asked 
“She hasn't been gone long!’ 
Lady Blanche smiled, she knew at once 
that Josine bad found the flowers already 
picked for her. ’ 
“IT don't expect she cared very much for 


Lady Betty. 


a lonely wood,” she said, and as she spoke | 
she rose and walked slowly and languidiy | 


away, asil she bad either 
flowers, or ceased to care for thei. 

With a tast-beating heart she went to her 
rooin, and sitting down before the glass, 
scanned her face anxiously. 

When Josine caine, there must be no 
chink in the tuask through which the girl 
might catch a glimpse of the troubled soul 
within ! 

Presently she beard a kno: k at the door. 
aud in response to her languid “Come in, 


please !"* Josine entered. 
With downecast eyes she approacti 
and beld outa bunel of flowers, without a 
|} word, 
“Putthem on the table, please . 
La iv Blas 
| ~ ne ” Ye 4 | ~ 
ands and lowers 4. 
Will they Bu ‘ ir alvship ? “ 
asked. : ; 


Ladv Blanche took them Ip and looks 
at them carelessly. 

* Yes, thanks'’’ she replied, and raised 
her eyes to Josine’s face, as siie did so. Ju 
sine raised her eyes, and the two locked at 
each other iu silence for a inomenut: but J 


forgotten the | 


business-like sheoting rig, and particularly 
happy and satistied. 

“Well, my darting!’ be murmured, put- 
tng tis arin round her and drawing 
herto him, “what have vou been doing 
witu yourself? We have bad splendid 
sport—wondertul bag for so short a time 
and so few guns!” 

“Is this one loaded, pray ?"’ asked Vloris. 
“T don't know that I eare to have it quite so 
near, Bruce. How heavy itis! Aren’tyou 
tired ?’ with that iittio upward glance of 
wonder and adiniration wuich a woinanu be- 
stows on the inanu she loves. 

He laughed. 

“Mota bit. By-the-way, don’t forget that 
we are going to have a dance this evening; 
so put on your finery, aud prepare for con- 
quest!’ 
“IT wish you’d go, and let Floris get 
ealled out Lady Betty 
from the immer roous,. 

“All right,’ be said, laughingly. “I'm 
fearfully hungry! Ob, IT did’t tell you how 
nearly we had an acecident this alfter- 
noon!” 

“An accident!’ echoed Floris, turning 
pale—on his aceount—and glancing at the 
gun. 

He siniied. 

“Yes, and all tiny fault! I was a little 
ahead of the others near the plantation, 
when some birds rose rignutin frontof ae. 
I raised wy gun, and without thinking of 
the possibilitw of there being anyone in tiie 
wood, tired. The next instant an old tnan, 
with long grey hair, caine out frou the very 
spot l bad tired at!’ 

“Ob, Bruce!’ 

“Don't be alarined, I hadn't hit him; at 
least, so T comelude, for the old fellow went 
off pretty susartiv, and disappeared without 
Saving a Word; but le shook bis fist as he 
went, Which vou tinay consider equivalent 
toawheole dietionary. He was a curious- 
looking old tellow, dressed in a rough coat, 
I suppose he was one of the pensioners on 
the estate, and was gathering tirewood, for 
he bad a bundle in bis band. 1 asked Sir 
Joseph tf he knew him, but he did't seem 
to. j must get him to make enquiries.” 
“So that vou may give him aseovereign to 


| cure his fright! said Floris, archly.s 


*Exactiv !’’ le said, und taking her face 
in bis Gand he Kisses ber,and went off bum- 
thiitie— 

“The Bride’s Weleome”’ 

Fioris closed the door and returned to her 
rowotn. 


Asstedid so she heard Lady Betty's 
voice raised couiplainingly, and glancing 
iLthe Gdressitiz-roeomul Saw Josine Stand- 
y wit 1 iir Orusipin her nda little 
“ r *table, her j tral 4 { 
La ly Betts is iO1Ld 4 

‘ g 
\ r? isked Floris, 
‘Tnatis what I sheuld like to know!” 


Lady Bettv. Here has Jusine 
been tears tov balrout by handfuls for 
the last quarter of an tour! TIdon’t Know 

come tober! She used to be so 
; aud now—I deciare she seeins alt 


answered 


Wisal thas 


Careiu 
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idiotic! She doesn't bear half the 
words I speak to her!’ 

Floris glanced at the dark face, and met 
an appealing, pathetic look from the black 
eyes. 

“Perhaps Josine is not well,”’ she saiu, 
gentiv. 

“Why doesn’t she sav so, then ?"’retorted 
Lady Bettv. “I know itshan't be if she 
tears my hair out as shedoes! If she isn’t 
well why doesn't she go and lie down? 
But she says she is quite well; that there 
jis nothing the matter with her! I have 
asked ber a dozen times in the course of to- 
day!" 


one 


Josine glanced at Floris,lowered hereves | 


and heaved a deep sigh. 
“There!” exclaimed Lady Betty “that is 
how she goeson! If she were not far too 


wise, and too old,’’—the latter with a little | 


vixenish flash at Josi.e—“I should say she 
was in love.” 

“Oh, miladi l’’ murmured the girl, but 
looking at Floris all the time. 

“Well, then, if you are notill and are not 
in love, what is the matter with vou?’ de- 
manded Lady Betty, not unreasonably. 

“T am truly sorry, miladi,——” 

“Sorry! So I, and sore, too!’ snapped 
Lady Betty, plaintively. ‘There try again 


| 
| 


_ 


~ (= r 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


“Oh, 
turon.|) “You beauty! And there are 
mnere Coming ty keep you company? More 


and more! And money,too! Bah! what 
fools these grand ladics are! And all for 
love! [To wonder now,” she murmured, 


mnusingiv, “whether Miss Floris gotan ink- 
ling of my ineaning ? These English are 
s dull! A’ Frenchwoman 
known in atroment that | had something 
to tell her. But she! Oh, no! 
‘Josine, you must be iti! 
speak plainly aferall. Bab! 
friend in the wig says, 
comedy!" 


It is as our 
‘a pretty little 


CHAPTER VEL, 


LL unconscious of the plot that was 
thickening, happily ignorant of the 
subtle net which was weaving to en- 


‘snare her, Floris went down to dinner as 


and for goodness sake pay some attention | 


to your work, or I shan’t have any hair 
left!” 

Floris stood for a moment looking at the 

irl. 

. She seemed to have something on her 
mind, to judge by her pale face and the 
anxious look in her eyes. 

“Perhaps she is afraid that Lord Norman 
will tell Lady Betty about the letter, and 
ber baving made her way into the conser- 
vatoryv,’’ she thought so, as she turned 
to leave the room, she said, to reassure 
ber— 

“Oh, Josine, Lord Norman found the let- 
ter and gave itto Lady Seymour. Is that 
what you are uneasy abvut ?” 

Josine crimsoned,then her face went pale 

ne 

“Thank you, miss,”’ she said. 

““W bat letter was that *’’ demanded Lady 
Betty. 

“A letter one of the servants asked me to 
give to Lady Seymour, miladi,’’ said Josine 

libly. 
. “Hem !"’ snapped Lady Betty. “Yes, that 
is the surt of work you are best fitted for. I 
should apply for the next postinan’s situa- 
tion that may be vacant.’’ 

Floris wanted to ask if that was the letter 
Josine had lost, or if there was another for 
Lady Betty, but thought that she would re- 
serve the enquiry fora more fitting ti:ne, 
and went to her room and began to dress 
herself. 

As there was to be a dance that evening, 
she selected one of her prettiest dresses,and 
before she bad got it on, Josine came svttly 
in to help her. 


| Bruce’s absolute 
| certainly would have 


Floris bad accepted her assistance once cr | 
twice lately,and though she bad never quite | 
liked or believed in the girl, bad,from pure | 


good nature, grown to tolerate her. 


But this evening Josine’s manner at- | 


tracted her attention very much and puzzied 
her. 
Every now and then the girl drew a long 


breath and sighed ; and once or twice Floris | 


bappening to glance up atthe glass, caught 
the black eyes fixed upon ber with an ex- 


pressior that was almost one of absolute 


ity. 
. “Josine,”’ she said at last, ‘I am sure that 
you are ill. Why do you not teil your mis- 
tress, and ask her to let you go to bea? I 
will tell herit you do nctlike to. Go and 
lie down this evening and rest.”’ 


“Thank you, miss; thank you,”’ Josine 
murmured. “You are always good aud 
kind——”’ 


“On, nonsense,’’ said Floris, with a little 
Smile. 

“—Ah 
are go 


es, miss, but it is always that you 
and kind to me, while I—I 





She stopped ana turned away, taking up 
a neat drese and carrving it to the ward- 
robe. 

“While you, what ?"’ asked Floris. 

“No matter, miss. It is not 1 who should 
speak,’’ said Josine, shutting her lips tight- 
ly. “No, it is not 1; a servant has no busi- 
ness with a heart! Ah, no, she must use 
her hands and her eyes, but her heart !—ah 
it is not fitting that she have one.” 

“I don’t understand —_ in the 
Josine,”’ said Floris, ha:f puzzied and halt 
amused. “If you are in auy trouble, why 
not confide in Lady Pendleton ? 
she will help you.” 

“IT! No, itis not I; and milaai cannot 
help. Noonecan help!’ saia Josine, al- 
inost tragically, but with an air cf quiet 
dignity that impressed Floris, though she 


happy and light-hearted asa girl who has 
no trouble and alandsome sweetheart can 
be. 

By some chance she fell to the arm of an 
elderly Seotch lord this evening, 
Lady Blanche was consigned to Lord Nor- 
tian. 

Floris felt a little pang of disappointment 
for she had,perhaps unreasonably,ex pected 
to Lave bin by her side every night at din- 
ner. 

But the disappointment Jin 2 few 
minutes, for the old lord, delighted at hav- 
ing the prettiest woman in Ballyfloe at his 
side, made himself very reeable, and 
kept Floris very much pot A ; 

But for all her amusement she found time 
to glance at the other two now and then,and 
when she did so, she noticed that Lady 
Blanche see:ined more aniimated than usual 
and teat Lord Norman appeared amused 
and entertained also, 

Every now and then Floris saw Lady 
Blanche’s velvety eyes raised to his with 
that expression in them which one woman 
isso quick to detect in the eyes of an- 
other. 

In a word, if she had not been so sure of 
love and devotion, she 
felt slightly jeal- 
ous! 

But feeling so sure of possessing his 
whole heart, she could look on without a 
pang. 

“It is fortunate it is Bruce who has to re- 
ceive the battery of those beautiful eyes!’ 
she thought ; “if it had been another man 

-one of the namerous voung nen always 
round bher—he would be slain to-night for 
eertain !”” 

The thought amused her and 
sinite. 

She little guessed that she was looking on 
the first act of the comedy which was to de- 
velop into a tragedy for her, and that Lady 
Blanche’s sott, passionate glances were in- 
tended tor her eves as inuch as Lord Nor- 
man’s, 

After dinner Lady Blanche sang, and she 
was singing still when Lord Norman 
with the other gentleman came into the 
rooin. 

He was making straight for Floris’s chair 
when Lady Blanche turning her head, 
ealled him. 

“Oh, Bruce, | wish vou would 
‘The Parthenia Waltz,’’’ she said, 
inglv. 

Of course ke complied, and hunted over 


made her 


find me 
plead- 


i the pile of music until he had unearthed it, 


then Le could do no less than remain and 
turn over the leaves. 


W hile he was standing beside the piano, 


' she, still playing, looked upat him and, In 


/amurmur that chimed in 


with the music, 
said — 

“Bruce, will you do me a favor?” 

“Twenty, if you iike, Blanche!’ he as- 
sented, carelessly. ‘What is it?” 

“I want you to dance a couple of waltzes 
with me to-night,” she said. 

“Is tbatall ?’? be remarked, with a sinile. 
“The tavor is on mny side.”’ 

“No, itisn’t! I know that you will want 
to dance all vou can with Floris; but spare 
me those two, Bruce. Just for old times’ 


' sake!” 


least, | 


Iain sure | 


tried to think lightly of the mnatter, putting | 


the whole thing down in French senti- 
ment. 
“Well, Iam sorry if you are in trouble, 


Josine,’’ she said, “either,on your own ac- | 


count oron anyone eilse’s; but you must 
not take yourself ill.’’ 

“Thank you, miss!’’ responded Josine, 
gratefully, and she knelt down and arrang- 
ed the folds of Floris’s dress with a careful, 
one would alinost have said, seeing ber, a 
loving attention. 


Floris took up her fan and went d 
Stairs with Lady Betty, and Josine st 
tiptoe to the loor.and wa ed therm as t 
passed below ber. 

“Soh! I am too old t é v nila 
am 1?’’ sne muttered, betwee er w 
teeth. “Perhaps, oh, ves, peraps! Butl 


ain not too ola to spoil the love-making f 
your sweet Miss Fioris! Iain wise enough 
for that! Wait, miladi! Wait, and you 
shall see !"’ 

Then she stole back to the room, and tak- 
ing the ring Lady Blanche bad giveu her, 
held it to the candlelight. 





He looked grave. It was the first tine she 
had reterrei te the past. 

She hurried on— 

“] will tel, you why IT ask you. 
the young fellows has been pestering ime 
fora dance, and I have toid bim that the 
only two I mean dancing I tiave promised 
to you. Do you understand?” 

“ALL right!’ be said, easily. 

“It will not be the first time you have 
helped :me ou’ of a difficulty, Bruce!" she 
murmured, softiy. 

“Nor will it be the last, I daresay,’ he 
said, sinilingly, deterinined not to etecour- 
ageany senthnent 

She finisbed the waltz, and as she did so 


the band struck up in the adjoimug 
room. 

Quite naturally she slipped her arin 
through bis, and Lord Norman, who bad 


intended taking in Fioris, looking rouad 
saw ber on the arm of Sir Joseph. 

Tiere was nothing for it but totake Lady 
dance; but when it 
unceretnouious 


tianche for the first 


was over he left ber rather 


iv. and made his way towards Floris. 
“She was surrounded y halfa-<lozen 
‘ en WwW were eagerly striving fora 

‘ ana was Ss ¢ 

- % ts . 
~ rit , A 
s+] ave Saved y itwu, soe Sabi, with @ 
stnile; “though you du not deserve them, 
s 


“Which two?” Le asked. “Confound 
ie Y”” 
“What is the uwatter ?"’ 


acow | at the luneocent 


she said. “Don't 
ecard like that, 


j Bruce.”’ 


while | 


“ua beauty!’ she murmured, rap- 


would have | 


It was, | 
I shall have to | 





One of | 


“Why, I have promised these two to 
Blanche,’ he mid. 

Fioris was guilty of a sudden flush, not of 
jealousy, but of dwappointinent. 

“Never mind,” she said, gently. 

“Oh, but she will let me offl he respond- 


ed, rly. “LT must dance these two with 
you. Tl e and explain to her," and he 
was hurrving off, when Floris caught his 
arm, 

“Stop, Bruce! Don't do that! Please 
don't! What will Lady Blanche think of 


such cavalier treatment? I don’t care so 
much about dancing with you. Why,’’— 
with an arch smile that made bin long to 
take her in his arma,—“I shall have all my 
life, presentiy, in which to dauce with 
you,” 

“All right,” he said, but reluctantly; and 
the next moment her partner came aud 
claimed her. 

By chance, or was it by design, 


Lady 
Blanche kept bim near ber all ¢ 


t even- 


ing. 

ft is easy for a ladv to retain a gentleman; 
a word,a question when he is about to leave 
her; a request that he will fetch her fan, or 
take her inte the cool air; a thousand ex- 
cuses present themselves; and, much to 
his inward amazement, Lord Norman found 
himeelf “in attendance,’’—as the French say 
—on Lady Blanche instead of on his sweet- 
heart, Floris Carlisle. 

The bail was kept up until the early 
hours of the next morning. 

The Prince was enjoying himself, and 
showed no signs whatever of growing 
tired, 

He bad danced with nearly every lady in 
the room who was known to biin, and 
twice with Floris, and it was not until 
three o'clock that the last galop was 
played. 

And all the long evening Lord Norman 
had only exchanged the few words recorded 
with Floris. 

His devotion to Lady Blanche, as the 
busy-bodies were styling it, was noticed by 
everyone, and certainly therefore did not 

the keen eyes of Lady Betty. 

“Blanche means mischief,’”’ she muttered 
once, as she saw the beautiful tace turned 
up to Lord Norman's with its well-known 
smile of witchery,and then glance at Fluris 
pale and listless, waiting for her lover, wh, 


without ineaning or wishing it, was yiving | 


that be had 


all the world the impression 
loa But in what 


deserted her. “M ief ! 
way?” 

Lady Betty was still more 
day when Lady Bianche, continuing her 
tactics, managed to keep Lord Norinan by 
by her side alinoat exciusively. 

It was done with such art, with such un- 
conscious innocenoe and grace,that le could 
neither resist nor resent it, and though he 
begrudged every moment he spent with her 
be could not without actual tudenens tear 
himself away. 

But Floris, though she inissed him sorely 
did not feel injured or couplain ; and when 
Lady Betty made sow e remark,she defend- 
ed Lady Blanche and chaupioned Lord 
Norman quite heroically. 

“T don’t see why a girl should think that 
sbe has a right to monopolize ainan because 
he happens to be engaged to her,’’ she said, 
witha litue flush—ber face had looked 
rather pale and jvylessall the day—‘‘tuere 
will be plenty of monopoly on both sides 
after they are married.”’ 

“Ah, no doubt,” said Lady Betty, aryly. 
“But Blanche seeins wo think that she can 
monopolize aman because she is) not en- 
gagedte him. Idon't think she has al- 
lowed Bruce to getaway from her apron- 


| strings for were than balf-an-hour to-day — 


thas is during the time he bas been at Lome; 
and if that isnot monopoly I don’t know 
what is.”’ 

“Perhaps he thinks it is very pleasant 
monopoly,” said Floris, with a «nile. 

Lady Betty looked round at her 
sharply. 

“Now, iny dear, don't you say that, or I 
shall think Bianche is winning all along the 
line. Don't you see what her little game 


ier 


very 


“Not in the slightest, even supposing that | 


she hasa little gaine,”’ said Floris, with a 
laugh. 

**Well, I will tell you, iny dear,” replied 
Lady Hetty, withan air of acute intelli- 
gence: “Blanche is trying to make you 


jealous.” 
“Is she? 
said Floris. 
“Lam glad to hear that you think #0,” 
said Lady Betty. “But that is what she is 
trving todo. She wants lo stir up a quarre! 


What a tearful waste of tiine,”’ 


between vou and Bruce, and considers that | 


this isthe easiest way te do it.”’ 
“My dear"’ laugued Floris, 


But Lady Betty's suspicions were not to | 


be laughed away. 


“Ol, ves, Dknow. Of course, you think 


I atu romancing; but wait, LT know Blanche, | 


my dear, and you do not, and know quite 
weil she means mischief. Whether she 
will succeed in doing it depends upon your- 
neif.”’ 

“Then she certainly will not,’’said Floris, 
Wilh a Simi.e. 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


WHat e world w i very flen + 
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4 mae! [> true gr mada, 

) great but untried men will take up 
themselves the achievement of that wich 
the world deenaw an impowibilty. But if 
the nan hasthat within bin which will 
carry li: through, be is to be commended, 
it isthe ignerant tellowand pufled-up fool 


who is tu be biaued. 


puzzied next! 





Bric-a- Brac. 


A Crown oF THorRna —tiodtrey de 
touillon, the first king of Jerusalem, it was 
| who refuse? an earthly crown because the 
Saviour wore a crown of thorne, 

Tuk Yrear.—Take a slip of paper and 
place thereon, in figures, vour age in years, 
dropping montha, weeks and dave. Multi- 
ply the sum by two; then add to the tesult 
obtained the figures 3768; ald two, and then 
divide by two. Subtract: trom the result 
obteined the resultebtained voor number of 
years on earth; and see if vou do not obtain 
figures you will net be likely to forget. 


Tuer First Porrkry.—An interesting 
story is given as to the diseovervol pottery. 
A savage carried some water ina calabash 
—the bard she!l of a tropical fruit—when it} 
occurred to him to amear the outside with 
clay and put the calabash itself over the fire, 
This he did, the water boiled, and upon re- 
noving the calabash he found it encased 
and protected by a hard red stone-like sub- 
stance, 

CARDAMONS,—These are the aromatic 
capsules of Varhous species of pliant related 
to the Ginger plant, all of which are splen- 
did planta, remarkable forthe beauty and 
richness of their fowera, Cardamons come 
chiefly from Ma'tabar, Madagascar, and 
Sumatera; they are war.n aromatics, and are 
much used in the Fast to flaver rice and 
other insipid foml: in England they are also 
used in medicine, 


Fox THK FRET.—A mong the first things 
that strike the traveler in Japan are the 
wooden sandals worn by these 36,000,000 of 
people, They havea separate compartment 
for the great toe, and make aclacking noise 
onthe street. Straw slippers are always 
worn, and a travelersetting out on aio jour- 
ney will strap a supply of them on bis back, 
that he nay puton anew pair when the 
old ones are worn out, They cost but three 
farthings a pair, and leaving the foot free to 
the air, we never see those deformities of 
the foot in Japan which are so frequent in 
this country, They are never worn in the 
house, being lett outside the door, Passing 
down a street, you see long rows of them at 
the doors, old and new, large and small. It 
in Surprising to see how readily the Japa 
stepoutofttaem, and pick them up again 

With their leet, without stopping when leav- 
Ing the house. 





SAVING THE CountTRY.—In 1748, when 
the Austrians were in the possession of 
tr hoa, the repablic was in wantof monev, 
erase a supply, were about to levy 

poe taxes, Mo Gerile, a citizen of wealth 
oo consequence, on the morning when the 
‘toot was to be passed, atrewed the lobby of 
Poo counell-roonn with pleces of rope. On 
beooy asked his meaning, he replied, “that 
the people having exhausted ahi their re. 
sources, I Was bet fair to tarnish them with 
the means of leaving a word whieh could 
no (onwer be worth tiving In.’ “But,” re- 
plied the senator. “we want monev; the 
urzencies of tie State demand it, and where 
Glee ist te oe hae OEE tell wou,’ said 
Cartth; wpe Quitting the palace, be shortly 
alter returned, followed by porters loaded 
with $500 00 gold and silver. ‘“Letevery 
one of ve a,” be orted, “follow my example, 
and (i ® inones vou want will be found.” 
The taxi the poor working people was no 
more inenuenet, the mobility were thus 
shamed into inaking a voluntary contribu- 
tion, and) .enoa was saved. 


arnet 


NOAH’S ARK AND THE GREAT FASTERN. 

There seems to beawide difference of 
opinion concerning the oost of the steamship 
(jreat Eastern, and ber size compared with 
Noah's Ark. The cost of building and 
launching the (rreat Fastern was $3,650,000, 
and this broke the original eoupany., A 
new coumpany Was forined which spent 8500, 
O00 in fitting and furnishing ber. Then this 
conpany failed and anew cormmpany was 





organized with acapital of $500,000.) Her 
total cost was, SH 708,575. Nothing ever 
built can stand comparsen with the Great 


astern excepting Noah’s Ark, and even 
this vessel could met match her. The length 
ofthe Ark was SPicubita, her breadth fifty 
cubits and her height thirty cubits. The 
| cubit of the Ser plures, acoording to Bishop 
| Wilkins, was twenty-one and sixty-five 
one hundredths inches, and computed into 
Miglish tueasurement the Ark'was O48 feet ‘ 
long, 91 feet beam, +4 7-10 teet depth and ZI, 
762 toms. The tereat Fastern is O80) feet long 
KS feet bean, # feet depth and CSO} tons 
measurement. So Noah's Ark is quite over. 
shadowed by the (reat Fastern. 


SN ERZING.—The custom of bless ny per- 
| sons When they sneeze isderived frou: very 
ancient tiines, and ita origin has been vari- 
| ousiy traced, Several writers affirin that 
| the practice comineneed under Pope Gre. 
gory the (-reat, when a pestilence occurred, 
j in which those sneezed died; whence the 

Pontiff appointed a form oof prayer, and a 
wish to be expressed to persons sneezinu, 
for averting Uiis fatality, as io was deemed, 


from thein,. But the custem: is of much 
more ancient date. It was accounted very 
ancient even in the timeof Aristetie, who, 


in bis **P robbers, has endeavored to ar- 


sunt for it. It ws alluded t ® t‘rreeck 
Aritholouy an epigram, in which the Ro 
4 sat a Saive J miter save 4. 
Su as 4 r ~ 
+ ss ba ra. 
a « = “4 . 
ia ay BaAVe ~~ 
"4 + 5s = ~ always t 
sltlacthed! lo the act [ *neezZing. \ » 
fiat *\ » LOWweVer, to Wihlich t ig a.t 
have been the prelude was supposed t 
avertedd by a word of goot angury tron a 
bymander, This, like wanv other untrntel- 
ligible ideas, has a desoeweuded from the KRo- 


| mans, to several modern nat "S 
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\ ab N ARE WE HAPPIEST? 


Yu AH 





Wher are we happiest ? When the light of morn 


W abe the ’ g toces fren Theirerineen rert ; 
Wik heer ° t. nom thee fresh winde borne, 
T anor men bin work @ith blitber geet, 
vw ie tle ght walers leap it mrck ty glen 


Are @e the happiest thee 


When are we bapptest ? Tn the croeded hall, 
Wen l@rteane eoctles, aud Gatterers bend the knee’ 
Tiow amen ow VeTy soon euch pleaeures pall! 
Hove fast monet faleohomed’« ralnbow-coloring Bee ; 
Ite potson Qowerets levve the stiog of care . 


Weare vot Sapp there! 


Ate * ha eet whe the eveniog he arth 
Ie ctreted with tt roenea istug faewers* 
Vi bee geet tou tthe leagh of bareteee noirth, 


» ber bright urn sehowere 
ating beart* 
Bi ise tet there thow art? 


tte happlinese 


A ‘ . t wight alwars the, 
Thier ter : t © shading of distress, 
Anda v teteroity 
} feart and pass away 
Dlie tw «t, they must decay! 
\ ’ etopele the a when rosigpo od 
I f fe mavornug 
VA bes . i “ — es thot weak and bhliod, 
‘ eartl ‘ ttrust alowe te Eien 
“ g al ‘ r peal 
7 s+ are Apeypleet then 


i <a 


A Cruel Vengeance. 


BY Tih AUTHOR OF “HIS WEDDED WIFE,’ 


LADVMInhirs PENITENCFH “WE 


Rissh lh AGAIN KORKIN 


BUNCHIE,’ BT 


CHAPTER IIL—(Ccontinven.) 


KNEW that l, who bad care’ nothing 

for wonen tn the springtime of iny Life, 

who had shunned then in try maturity, 
and bad as little thought of ever tmarrving 
as of ever being banged, had now ino my 
sober ave fallen head over cam in love with 
this beautiful Italian child. 

“Wiy do vou not laugh, Frank? I 
laughed miveelf, Lean tell you, and, calling 
eV pride and sense of Che ridboutous Go cy 
eht, strenuously combated Che idea of vield- 
bg toseel an tofatuated fanev. And J 
realiv thiub Pshould have conquered, and 
Jett the place wilhomey secret still untold 
lef{ Auta toe think of ine only as an old 
wentionan deeply grateful for wer care, but 
that fate itee! {declared against ine and 
foreed moe to vield. 

‘Choe evening To found Anita sobbing 
Mibdiyoio the litthe biltwide warden, and 
though beotreated ber to tell ise the cause 
fo ober grief, she reflused witha velemence 
Very terergu to her gentle nature, and 
charted tute the louse, 

Asst dtd se) chaneed tolook back and 
MEW a Lhthe elm enti Vevtitige teem deseending 
Chee pore peters paath between the ollve-trees 
With recktess taste. As he reached the 
curve ol the rooartiie turned to glare venge- 
fertiv teak at thee lecunee, ane IT saw that his 
barcieomee Southern face was distorted with 
rape. 

“The sight impressed me disagreeably. | 
hnew the colldisn excitability of the people 
vo Datwelt, Knew bow slight a 
mightseen dt such arian as this into a 
foaming trengv oftudignation that might as 
Quick! y poate away, tut there liad been 
eoopetiong ourdercus in that) threatening 
leok. DLeould mot shake off the remem- 
terre, trv as DT worded, 

“Moreover, who ould that 


Mitieriegey Ww 


cus 


farniliar, of 
Had T interrupted 
lt so, then Anita bad a 
aps betrothed, the thought 
wssuarpliv as tlie cut of a horse 


varatriercdivy, Visticer bee 
- 


A overs jiiarred 


ver Was fuer 


“Lressived ty Know the worst, and laid 
sid operplexitw of imy 
Ubacrtagisds toe re Thertor Salviati that very 
titggiit. ‘ 

“Hh stened anxiousiv and witha dark 
ening brow te my story of the evening's 
scene, ated doterrtigtled toe ones or twee 
Wilh an angry exclamation: but he sighed 
wearily whea tay tale was done, and) pusced 
Clee sparrow Littles rosie with apitifully help 
Less comeK. 

“lt washer cousin Giuseppe, 
doubt,” bee tattered Uneasy 
poror Anita will heveres uplant! 

+ *ewtacee lier Gusto is also her 


Without 
‘and any 


lover? 
1 asked, with «a eels Chat surprised ny 
self: ant Po at Sore Salviath never wuessed 
leew wildly coev teevart was leeuliniy. 

Nas teefeed | bie std anygrils ‘The lad 


shard and croel and wieked, and tn ber 


gentile beart ey child detests and) fears 
hates tert tee ts hrer oolw relative, her mroth 
ors i.“ fstie oantiot bear lo treawk with 
wit m wholly.’ 
Thev are tel betrothed thet’ " 
“Phe setuts fortad! Ute 1 man an- 
. rel ow a Bliuddder, ‘l would rather 
mee Arita bier gerave Chian th Cater pepe 
j s[*ew t ! stoic! famliton le 
rm ™ ive 4 nas & etait \ sWerth 
~ ! hie lin 
% ‘ 7. 
| ~ . slerndle 
™ af t \ 
meAdtier andl e x 1 nuos Have kiown 
Anita trom ber teuatey mt, mod ive hier 
wel thev wil) Lehe ter, 1 know,’ 
+] mls vVereadl at Live . rowlul detersoinn. 
f teis Ueortee Pierre wis more w ter 


the caliuness wilh whieck be deyu- 
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THE SATURDAY 


ed bis beautifal child to the living death 
of conventual iife. 

“And can you bear to think of Anita as 
anu, a pale ghostly creature gliding likea 
shadow through tue world to which she is 
united bw no human tes? I ered, trying 
to keep every sign of iudiznation dewn,but 
withonly indifferent suceess, | <appose, for 
Salviati eyed ine With uere allention as he 
answered gravely — 

**Ts ibiot better to give ber to Heaven to 
Giuseppe Lani? And | have no other 
choice.’ 

“*You have,’ I aaid, thetruth that 1 had 
sworn te lide for ever foreed to my lips at 
last. ‘You can give her to me," 

“Te you, he echoed confusedly—‘to 
yout You are jesting, signer, or 





“'f am speaking piain and simple truth, | 


I love your daugt.teras well perhaps as any 
younger tan could love ber, and can give 
her at least as nuuch as tbe convent bas to 
offer.’ 

“IT know every objection you can make; 
Tam old, and so unlikely t win the love of 
a beautiful voung girl that 1 do not even 
ask it; Task oniv to be allowed to make 
her happy, to reseue her from her cousin 
and the living tomb of a mun.’ 

“Well, Linay cut uy story short, Frank, 
Salviati was net bard to convince. Perhaps 
mvyineney dazziet him, for ue was very, 
very poor: but he was a simple-hearted af- 
fectionate-natured tan, broken in health 
and oppressed with the one great dread that 
he tighthbe taken away, and bis) daughter 
left without a friend or protector in the 
wor'd. 

[tis nme wonder that the safe shelter I 
offered proved an Irresistible temptation,or 
that he spared no pains to bring Anita to his 
vieu®, ° 

“He did all the lowe-making, and I was 
Well content that ste lhad no 
wish to make miveet{ eifher hateful or ridi- 
culousin the girlseves; and, plaving the 
lover's part at my age, E uiust needs have 
seemed either one or the other, 


aled the so, 





“What arguments he used TP cannot say ; | 


butthey were soeeessful: and, 
latd Anita's band in mitne, I 
thrill of pleasure,that there was neither fear 
nor repugoance inthe beautiful girl-face, 
that the shy eyes upramled them 
se Ves torine with an inmecent childish 
trust. 

“Make her happy, Signor,” poor old Sal- 
Viati sand below his breath. 

ae | promised with yratefal 
would, and Pthiok, Heaven 
that I have Kept mv weord,”’ 

Sir George paused and sipped his wine 
thouyhtiully, and Prank watened hin with 
a curtous smile, balt) sympathetic, balf 
ation, 

It wos so Stranyve to think of his old uncle 
being in lowe, to listen te the story of those 
ante-diluvian bopes and fears, that he halt 
forget how deeply it) concerned | hiin- 
melt. 

Then suddenly, with a very sharp sting 
of pain, menmery woke, and be asked = ab- 
rupthy— 

“But why did vou net announce your 
inarriage, sir, baving se little reason to hide 
a 

“No revwon at all,’ Sir George answered, 
twisting his grav moustache a littie rueful- 
Iv; “fonly December's usual craven fear of 
looking abserd beside his blooming Mav ; 
but IT can hardly tell you how things drifted 
on. First T wished Anita to learn to speik 
English before T brought her to her ed 
lish home ; then came Salviati'’s illness and 
death, le say neotuing of the birth of our 
boyv."" 

“That surely should have hastened the 
dectaration,’” poor Frank said, a little bit- 
terly, recalling with a fresh twinge of pain 
all thatthat foolish unnecessary mystery 
teeermenat Geo batean. 

Sir George laid his hand upon the young 
than 's Shoulder with a kindly and entreat- 
lng pressure. 

“Be wheily generous, Frank,’’ hesaid al- 
reer@t wistlia. ¥. 
adunece and «coward; but do not tell me 
so Very plamily that vou snare that know!- 
edge.’ 

I rank 
liggtitiv 

“You twist inv words. sir: but finish your 
story. Signor Salviati is dead, vou and Lady 
de Walden are happy -T want all the char- 
acters disposed of Wat became of Giuse- 
ppe lant? 

Sir teeorwe siniled, and 
head, 

“He was rather astadowy character Frank. 
I never saw bio but that onee. It seems he 
went to sea that night, and whether be was 
drowned or so disgusted with the place that 
he id net choose to return nobody Knows ; 
the onlw certain thing os that Porto Rico 
saw bic mo ueore, Lam sure that for the 
firstiew tonths of our marriage 
lived Ina @onSstant terror that her father 
fully shared: batof course that died out at 


su eet 


fervor that I 
hesping ime, 


laughed, and answered = very 


shook bis gray 


lust. J do nel suppose that anv onein the 
Village regrette? the voung desperado 
much; Dan quite sure To did not. But 
einige cot datene. Let us talk of Your pros- 


pects thew 


Frank's face flushed: and he drew his 
Cliatr teeckK itt) Ube Shadow, unwilling that 
bai Gites Mheruld ser a Lise puain and trou- 
Lie it revested 

It k « w the ireum 
. a w ‘ sere Mr Verner 
ia ‘ ‘ “ stand,” 
“ ry | ~ . » \ at 
% } & ? \ hs ‘ r f i 
4 suo ie ‘ s Deller tha l 
an yruess t 


Frank did ne 


: ’ 


wRree@w Liem bor taties t 


ans“wer nme diately, he 


Ptiry Ge explain matters 


to Mr. Verner while the latter stiil s:oarted 
Utider the yreal slack ath lisittiernis@ «lis- 
apey™ taliteetit Wouid be miy tt court a fre. 


bul. 


when he | 
saw, with a! 





“LT know | have acted like | 


| quarrel 


Anita , 


EVENING PO>di. 


It EF sie’s lather had never sed in & 
many plain words that he gave his dauch- 
ter & the future Lord ot De Walden Court, 
he had at least let his feeling be very Clear- 
ly understood, 

The young nan recalled, with a painful 
little fliiah, the eawer interest with w hich he 
had studied the De Walden pedigree and 
coinputed the Do Walden acres, t.e fancy 
pictures he had drawn of pretty Essie, ine 
stalled ax Ladv Bountiful and mustress of 
the quaint old Manor House. 

He never for an instant seemed to think 
that bis son-in-law’s life could bein any way 
influenced by bis profession. 

It was only the other dey, 'fe young man 
remembered bitterly, that Essie herself had 
called her father to aceount or this) curious 
peculiarity of hia, 

“Why, pupa,” sne cried, opening ber big 
eyes widely, and soaking back the Gusky 
p riumed lowe-locks that clustered abcout 
her pretty head, ‘vou talk as thoug 
we were ovly to live for and at De Walaen! 
Frank does not reiga there vet, you Know ; 
and, even when be does, be will still have 
his profession. How weald vou like a Lord 
Chancellor tor ason-in-law 7" 

Mr. Verner laughed at the grotesque suy- 
gestion as he looked down at the lovely up- 
turned face and rattled the severe: sis co n- 
fortably in his trousers’ pocket; but be an- 
swered it seriously all the sane, 

“P should mot care much ateeut hin, Fssie; 
I prefer Frank as hems. Any clever ieliow 
with luck and working-powers tay taournt 
the woolsack ; but it takes soce centuries 
to give a than an historic tame amd such a 
fine old ivy yrown heritage as be Walden 
Court.”’ 

Frank had laughed careless!yv at the pom. 
pous words then; but tiey came back sharp- 
ly to bis inemory now, and the pang they 
cost hl wrung a little weary sigh from his 
lips. 

It was echoed by one from Sir George's. 
The latter pushed his glass away, and said 
in a disappointed tone— 

“T see you do notapprove ny proposition. 
Youthink by interfering I should only 
tnake matters worse.”” 

“But no means, sir.’ Frank answered, 
rousing himself at onee, and speaking with 
Untnistakable earnestness and sincerity. ‘1 
think it more than possible that Mr. Verner 
would listen with semething like decent 
civility to you. Toime—in the first fusi 
of his indignation—he certainly would 
not.”’ 

“Very well then, I willtry mv 
morrow,” 

Frank tugged thoughtfully at his mous 
tache, and tried in a quick faney sketeh to 
bring the interview before him, and bring 
it to a Satisfactory conclusion. 

But in this latter attempt at least he utter- 
ly tailed ; even had there been no illusion 
ti destroy, no paintul revelation to make 
Sir George de Walden and Constantine 
Verner were inen so diametrically opposite 
that he could) not 
ing. 

“I—I am afraid you will find the task 
vou undertake no very easy one,” he said, 
with a faint simile, “Mr. Verner is—" 

“A nan wLo,through my instrumentality 
has been deceived, whose hopes I have 
raised in an unjustifiable fashion—therefore 
atnan whe has every claiin upon my for- 
bearance,”’ Sir George finished grandly. 
“You need not think my tesaper will fail 
ime, Frank, even if ldo have to listen to 
hard words. I shall let Mr. Verner’s in- 
dignation exhaust itself, and then, as he 
calins down, appeal to him, as a sensible 
inan of the world, to jisten to a just and 
reasonable proposition.” 

Sir George was so evidently delighted 
with and confident in the success of his 
plan that Frank had not the beart to put 


luck to- 


forward any further objection; besides, it | 


Was 8 easy and pleasant to catch the infec- 
tion of the old man’s bope,thought the poor 
young lover—was at stake, all must go 
well. 

“Well, you willdo your best, I know,sir; 
and, when your Interview with Mr. Verner 
is over, provided that it does not end in a 





“As lT promise you it 
George broke in lightly. 
aAtnlcable conference 
then ?”" 

“Why, then you will see Essie,"’ the 
young fellow answered, with a broken 
laugh; “and then you will understand.” 

“How much Il have made you suffer in 
these twenty-four hours of suspense !"" Sir 
(reorge said, resting his hand with an earn- 
est kind pressure on his nephew's ari. 
“But it will be over when I see you again, 
and your happiness will be assured on a 
firiner and safer basisthan it has had vet. I 
do not, will net doubt of my success, and 
you mnust not doubtit: either: in) fact, my 
greatest anxiety is mow—Miss Essie her- 
se!f,”” 

“You need not doubt her; she is an angel 
of unseifishmess, sir.” 

“No doubt; but you have raised mv ex- 
pectations rather high, you aust admit: 


shall not,’ Sir 
“Well, when our 
Is at an end—what 


, and, it T tind her anything short of perfec- 


tion in feweale forin, I ehalli mot think her 
worthy of your eulogiuisor, indeed, of iis 


nephew Frank."’ 

Frank did not answer ; but his smile was 
eloquent enough. 

Hie had n Levtatet Fs = I ect «a 
fear tliat s ’ 
tine a Sl Siy 

( APTI ‘ 

Tr was long be re Frank de Wa 

asleep tliat tight, for this thowelits were 

all contused, and bis teerves jarred vith 
the shock thev howd received ‘ nuch ¢t 
th MS SUT prise, Wwiieth lie bib shecze cof at est. dais 
S'6ep Wak deep and cdreainless, vd wha 


be awoke iu the iweruing it Was in a muc: 





immagine thein coalesce. 


caliner and more hopeful frame of isis 
inind, 

The sun shone brightly into the pretty 
room, and the dewy sweetnemof the saw 
mer dawn seemed to breathe sume fr-ah 
hope. 

thin naturally elastic spirits rose, his dis 
position to make the best of everything 
served hitn tn good stead now, 

He recalled the discussion of the previous 
night, Sir George's proposal te make him 
for the present a generous allowanee, Sir 
George's practical s jon that he him- 
self should see Mr. Verner and lay before 
hit the true state of affairs, 

“What can it matter to him whether Essie 
is Lady ae Walden or not?" the sanguine 
voung fellow argued, with brightening eyes 
and flushing tace. ‘*Nay, she shall be Lady 
de Walden to» before she dies. They knight 
inerely successful law versjand I will mount 
the woolsack for her sake, and put a coronet 
upon her pretty head if she cares to wear 
it. Ob, I will fear nothing, regret nothing! 
Mr. Verner niust listen to reason,and Essie 
will be true.”’ 

Buoyed up with this conviction, and non- 
estiy sharing the poet's fancy that whatever 
is best, Frank appeared at the break fast- 
table with quite a radiant face, and laughed 
and chattea so pleasantiv that a heav 
weight was lifted from Sir George de Wal- 
den’s tnind, und Anita's large liquid eyes 
turned to bitin tnore than once with a seren- 
lv grateful look, 

She was even more beantiful in the full 
morning light, in her pretty cotton gown, 
with its delicate crisp pulls and = frilliogs, 
than she had been in the silken sheen of ner 
full dress and in the soltened lustre of the 
HATH DS, 

brank looked with halt-dazzlied eves at 
the bright hair, the pure per ect face, the 
warn white skin, and serious shining eyes 
and, as he looked, he murmured beneath 
his breath the line in which Tennyson has 
suuinarised all fermale beauty— 


** *A sight to make an old man young ¥* ** 


“What is that, Frank?" Sir George asked 
looking sharply up from bis paper; and 
Frank laughed guiltily, res-enbering how 
little complimentary to one side of the 
house bis involuntary quotation bai been. 

“Where is the son and herr ? Dees he not 
pav atmorning and evening visit?” he.sked 
half at random, to cover his confusion, and 
half because he really wished ty renew his 
acquiintance with the pretty chiid, 

Lady de Walden smiled, and Sir George 
said drily. 

“Don't be inpatient, Frank; you’ will 
have rather too much of that young man be- 
fore your visit is over. Anita rarely Jets 
him out of her sight.” 

“Tam so Strange here,”’ Anita explained, 
resting her large eveson the Vvoung man’s 
face. “When we are at home, amd Georgie 
bas his yoverness and his lessous it will not 
be so; but now I am afraia.”’ 

“Atraid of what?"’ her husband asked, 
with a sinile of amused contempt, though 
Frank thought the young stranger's nerv- 
ous terrors very natural amd pretty. “Of 
servants, or the De Walden tenantry ? 
There are no brigands in the Westshire 
hills, and nothing worse than smugylers 
along the Westshire coast; se you may 
make your inind easy, theugh I do mean to 
run away and leave you.” 

“To leave me!”’ the girl cried, with widen- 
ing eves, 

“Yes, but forthe day only. I shal! be 
back by the last train, and 1 stall leave 
Frank in charge.’ 

Frank saw that the girl made a strong ef- 
fort not to Show the disiay she felt at this 
proposal ; and, anXious lo Spare ber pain, 
he putin eager! y— 

“There is really no reason why you 
Should take this journey, sir. I ean explain 
allto Mr. Verner, or, tor that saatter, vou 
could write.” / 

“IT have already written, asking Mr. Ver- 
ner to receive tne Setween one and two 
o'clock ; 89 the only thing Urat Is to te said 
on the subject is that To msust start by the 
next train,’ Sir George answered decisive. 
ly. “Frank, you uiust act as cieerone in my 
absences, for Anita is still a stranger in her 
home.”’ 

“Perhaps Lady de Walden would rather 
IT went with you,” Prank persisted, think. 
ing the girl tnight surink withsiv distaste 
from the task of entertaming Or being en- 
tertained by a stranger; but Sir George, 
who had no wish that bis nephew should 
assist atthe coming interview with Mr. 
Verner, waved the proposal peremptorily 
aside, and Anita said, with evident sincer- 
itv— 

“Oh, no; IT would mueh rather have you 
stay !’° : 

So he gave up the point as cheertullv as 
he possibly could, saw his uncle «o , an 
inate up bistuind for a long day's sus- 
pense. 

“LT shall be back before ten, Frank,’ Sir 
(seorge cried, as thev jeirtesd at the litle 
rustic Station; ‘and Thepe to bring news 
that will mnake amenisforall, Who knows? 
Mr. Verner may let us have vour Esse here 


upon avisit. Anita will te charmed to 


nake an Enwlish triemnd.” 
Frank siutled and shook his heed, feel- 
vy that it «aid t t . we [tate by 
vw tie ‘ 1vetr sriv a8 Sanguine 
t rt. anid 
os ~ ~ st 48% ik 
‘ ising §= Laat i Waulien and er 

» te 

It was a task that should not hawe been 
Pthienit, tor the house was old. filled with 
‘hohous levendarv treasures, with historie 
Litrnest em, thal prortralfts ‘ i Frank, who 
Vas ia tha reotguls bbasler ct Lele Siatejeset, had 
Very pretly tatural > 428 a rac oteur. 
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But somehow he felt himself a failure to- 
day. 

Anita made a gallant effort to seem inter- 
esied in all he told her; but her nerves had 
been overwrought, and she was suffering 
from aterrible depression now. 

Sne felt a stranger amony Strangers asshe 
wandered through the great gloomy ygaller- 
ies, listening abstractecly to an untamiliar 
tenwue, 

They were all friends and kin to her com. 
panion, these dead and gone De Walcens 
who lined the walls in ruff and farthingale, 
iv armor and buff-coat; but it seemed to 
her that. one and all alike, the large-eyed 
ladies, the soleumn cavaliers, even her hus- 
band’s mother,in a short-waisted, low-neck- 
ed dress, with mittens on her plump aris 
and a straw hat tied down over her cherry 
cheeks and bright brown curls, seemed to 
trown darkly at her aa an intruder and an 
alien in that sacred place, 

“You arenot well, Lady de Walden?” 
Frank cried at last, struck by her long. si- 
lence; and then, turning to look at her, he 
saw she had grown very pale, and that the 
vielet eves were painfully dilated—they 
jooked alimost black in her sad white 
face. 

“Yes; Iam well,” the girl answered, with 
alittle shiver. “But To am not weleome 
here. How shouid Tbe? L think I will go 
from among these people who look so cold- 
ly at ine.” 

Frank stared. a little surprised; but the 
surprise soon changed to sympathy. 

The girl’s eyes were rather wild, and the 
soit contralto voice had a tragic ring; but 
her emotion was periectiy zenuine. 

There was nothing in the least theatrical 
or «ff cted about her, and be was quite 
imaginative enough to understand the effect 
that such a scene mnight have upon a sensi- 
tive nature, 

“[ was very wrong to tire you, and keep 


yeu te thet dull old place so long,’ he said, | 


with honest compunction; “Lut my tongue 


runs away with me when I get among those | 


oid fellows and begin to tell their stories. I 
forget that J am boring people to deatb.”’ 

“You did not bore tmne,’’ Anita said seri- 
ousiv; “and Lam nottired. I am fright- 
ened, that is all.’’ * 

“Frightened of your 
(reorgie’s ancestors ?’’ 

“Ot them, and of something else!" 

Toe girl paused, with a strong shiver,and 
turned her golden heau away—then, as 
though changing her purpose, looked round 
aygainaned up at the kind troubled face 
above her with very pitifully shining 
eves. 

“Mr. De Walden, do vou believe in pre- 
sentiments 2°’ she asked below her breath. 
* Because I have one to-day—I have had it 
all the way home. There is a shadow, a 
terror all around ine; It comes nearer and 
nearer, I know it means harin to those [ 
lovre—or to me,”’ 

Frank was not superstitious ; but, as has 
been said belure, he was very highly imay- 
inative. 

There was a terrible reality of conviction 
in her tone, and the fixed, frightened eyes 
which seemed to yaze on something hidden 
from his view impressed the young man 
disaygreeabl y. 

He made a vigorous effort to shake off the 
uncomfortable feeling and answer in a prac- 
tical common-sense tone; bus the effort was 
net attended with any marked 
Anita soon conquered hor nervous fears, 
and thanked him with her gentle grateful 
Sttle; but m was evident still 


husband's, of 


' knew it arready, for, as the flickering light 


success, | 


that the | 


haunting spectre was not exoresed, though | 


she resolutely thrust it ont of sight. 

“T was wrong in one thing, at least,’ she 
Sabi, assiie was leaving him. “Sir Georze 
told ine that he had used you badly and I 
thought you were to be my foe.” 

“Lhopeall vour foes and troubles too 
hay prove just such scarecrow phantoms,” 
Frank said cordially. ‘Take a little rest, 
Lady de Walden, and, believe ine, ail your 
jears will vanish in thin air.’’ 

She left hint then, whether to follow his 
advices ornet he did not of course know ; 
and,though be had so decidedly pooh-peoh- 
ed her terrors, he found himiselt cousider- 
ing them: with yrave altention a8 Ss0on as her 
back was turned. 

“There is some oppressive influence in 
the atmosphere,’ he thought, as he twisted 
and stroked bis biond moustache, and star- 
ed thoughtfully down the long avenue in 
whieh little Georgie, with lis fair hair float- 
Ing on the seit breez, was playing with a 
Kentle colley puppy, while his nurse sat 
and wo: ked sedately under the shadow otf 
a big beech-tree. “Who knows? 
be warned by some strange instinct of cala 
Mnity at hand.”’ 

A cniid’s laugh, fresh, ringing, and silver 
sweet, elicited by some more than usually 
ecoentme gamibol upou the puppy's part, tell 
Upon the young man’s ear and cut bis mor- 


bid musings Short. His tace brightened, 
and he drew bimself up wilh «a Vigorous 
Shake, aS though ridding hituself of some 


Incumlbranuce. 
. : . »o 
*Pshaw—what an idiotic fancy!’ he cried 


as he stepped out into the bright sarn- 
shine, “Li any one should = anticipate 
evil, it is J—I who tuav = lose mv 


love to-night; but I will not court sorrow 
hard enough to emlure iuer crat- 
ved presence wien Sire comes 

The Sutsitwht hitere { igzl Lise 4 


‘Ves and ie 


it will be 


and trank handseo:ne tace 


The littie lad ran t yreet him, and c of 


tw the strong brown hand of his new [riend 
With childish trust, the puppy ieaped up 
about his Knees, claltitny Wilh large j)Oote 
pawsand an imbeciiely Open tivulh Boine 


Share of bis notice too. 

The love and trust of the innocent your 
Creatures pleased and touched Frank « 
Waiden: he pulled the dog’s ears xnd pu- 
ted Lis lutie cousin's guyiden curis, as be 


a4 
ie 





She may | 


| Stipek ber ined. 


THE SATURDAY 


turned to the nurse, and said in his pleas 
ant cordial way- - 

“IT wiil take Master Georgie for a short 
walk, nurse; he must learn to trust me, you 
know,”* 

The nurse made ber prim little curtsey, 
thinking what a geot-hearted and nice- 
spoken young gentleman this was, though 
het long aftewarde she recalled these inno- 
cent-sounding words with a horritied thrill; 
but she at least was troubled with no pre- 
Sentiinents, and went back to» the house to 
enjoy her unexpected holiday hour with 
¥ bole-hearted content. 

Meanwinle, with Georgie clinging to his 
hand trotting on these -turdy little legs be- 
side litem, with the puppy jumping and 
Irishing about his heels, Frank went off to 
Visit the water-fowl in the big lake, to feed 
the peacocks on the terrace,and the chickens 
and ducklings in the faru-yard, 

His delight with all he saw was irresisti- 
ble and infectious, He chatted like a little 
magpie, and his shrill sweet litthe laugh 
rang out perpetually as sume fresh miracle 
of fluffy beauty met his enraptured eve. 

‘Come, Georgie must go back now,”’ 
Frank said, consulting his watch at lasi, 
though the child showed no symptom of 
fatizue ; he knew that fora mite like that 
enough of exercise and excitement had 
been crowded into one day ; and, with a 
longing look back, the obedient litte fel- 
low came at once to Frank's side, 

But, as he returned bim to the nurse’s 
eare, Frank felt the fat little arms clasp 
themselves about his throat, saw the pretty 
face, with its flushed cheeks an’ sparkling 
bine eves, uplift itself to his, and beard the 
Soft voice whisper coaxingly— 

*Tounorrow, cousin rank—again  to- 
merrow 7" 

“To-morrow '" Frank repeated the word 
a litth: dreamily, wondering what for him 
that morrow would bring forth. ‘Yes, 
surely, Georgie, to-morrow shall be = as 
pleasant for you and me a® to-day.”’ 

Litthe George was fully content with this 
promise, and went in the highest spirits to 
his meal of bread-and-milk ; bat the rest of 
the day hung rather wearily on Frank's 
hands, and it was with something like 
rapture that he hailed the approach of his 
unele’s train. He had driven over to the 
station to meet him; and when he saw the 
fausliar figure step out upon the platform, 
be felt his heart stand still; in another 
moment he should know his fate—nay, he 


of the oil-lamp fell upon Sir George de 
Walden’s face he saw that it was tull of 
angry disappointinent and pain. 

‘Tne conviction was an assured one froin 
the first, and Sir George's stern silence 
strengthened it. It was not until they 
were bowling Smoothly along the moonlit 
road, between the tall gorse-clad hills, that 


Frank found strength or self-control to 
speak. Then he said, in an uncertain 
Vvorce— 


*You have seen Mr. Verner ?” 

“Yes; I have failed ininmy embassy. Mr. 
Verner s7ys that he promised his daugiter 
tov heir. that he utterly retuses to give 
her to a poor and straggling man.” 

He spoke with bard distinctness, and 
Frank listened in a stony callin. It seemed 
to him now that he had known from the 
very first how it would be, what message 
bis uncle would bring. 

“And Essie ?"" he began, but Sir George 
cut the question short. 

“I did not see Miss Verner; but her 
father seemed assured of her obedience, 
Frank, my dear boy, I bave never felt how 
much I wronged you until to-day.” 

“You hadaright to consider yourselt,’’ 
Frank said in the same dulltone; and Sir 
Creorge tinished the sentence with genuine 
self-reproach. 

“To consider inyself! Yes; but not to 
make adupe of you. I am regretting the 
long concealment, not the marriage, 
Frank.’’ 

gut Frank did not answer ; 
sorbed in iiserable thought. 


he was ab- 


CHAPTER V. 

TAND still, Master Georgie '’ the nurse 
siid, with a despairing Sigh, as she 
KJ vainty tried to settle the smart scarlet 
cap upon thesilky curis thatshone like pale 
yold in the merning sunshine, and keepthe 
little daneing figure still. ‘You shall have 
vour Little stool, and sit on the terrace with 
Carle presentiv : bat you must not expect 
your cousin yet for a ‘ong, long tume. He 

bas net had oreak fast yet.”’ 
“I bave had btrextus,"’ said the child, 
with an argumentative air; butthbe nurse 


‘“zrown-up gentiefolks are not like little 





bows,’ she sald peremptorily. 

Sine was teudot her eharge vo doubt ; but 
Georgie, ln bis tispatience to renew the 
delights of yesterday, was exacting and irri- 


tavie, and her potience had byen sorely 
tred. Soshe gave the child alittle siake, | 


and deposited bine on his hassock in the 
Verandali, With strict Injunctions mot to stir 


until his cousia mame, and then went to ade 


st freshening touch or two to herown Uollet 
lor the lav. 
Prat chiid w wear me into my grave!” 
- i “ Vv too aw teomsersand sii pie t 
*Ver saw any re A rry 
= + - f r ’ ~ ~PUSIT - 
, e x 
A 4 4 \f > 4 
. mio » Ur ye “a Walh 
bye re is st. J suppose. 
The ourse supiered so too, and, busy 
with ber own affairs, tuougiit mo tore 


Her window overlooked 
Whien the child sa’, and, as | 
heard the liltie voce 
tesltigg cry oft **q"conrmitn 
amd the Lurrylug | 


abet the matter, 
the Verandal in 
ef DUuslie 
ring Out wilh a wWweic 
r Waiin, 


Blie 


i Blreoti., 


. ' 
WUStThi rk “Walia . 


EVENING POST. 


patter of the little feet as they ran round the 
side of the house, 

“Thank gowiness for an hour's peace !" 
she cried devoutly. “I do think Mr. Frank 
de Waiden ie ihe kindest gentleman and 
the yreatest blessing that ever caine into « 
house.”’ 

m w a2 e . 


“It is strange that Frank does not make 


his appearance,” said Sir Georwede Walden, | 


onning back from the window out of which 
he had been gazing with alsent eyes, and 
taking his place at the well-spread lreak- 
tast-lable, 
tnatter too inuch to heart—not resenting it 
to us.”” 

He apoke alinost querulously, and Anita 
Shook her fair head. 

“I do not think ao. He is so generous, 80 
kind ; and he  notill, for nurse tells ime 
ne has taken Georgie for a walk.” 

“Taken Georgie!" her husband echoed, 
opening bis eyes widely, as though the in- 
formation astonished him. ‘Well, that is 
good-natured, I must say !"’ 

“Yes, they had a long walk together 
yesterday, and nurse says Georgie could 
talk of nothing but the chickens and swans 
and bis cousin all last night. He exactec 
the promise of another stroll to-day, and 
roused her at daylight to prepare for it."’ 

“Little tyrant!" Sir George said, with a 
proud laugh, “Frank might have kept his 
promise and eaten his breakfast though." 
Then, turning t» the servant, he added— 
“See that the cook keeps something bot for 
Mr. de Waiden, Fleteter.”’ 

The inan lett the roan, and, the moment 
he bad gone, Sir George 1 ut down his paper 
and chuckled complacently. 

“He cannot be so very broken-hearted if 
he can remember a baby’s wish. Perhaps 
itis a mere flash-in-the-pan fancy, and he is 
not really in love with this Miss Verner at 
all. I bope so with alluny beart, lor the 
father is-a bard unyielding man, made 
harder still by the thought that he bas been 
tricked into a prowuiise.’” 

*But surely he does not accuse Frank of 
any treachery 7°’ Anitacried, with an eim- 
phasis that brought the colur to her 
busband’'s face. 

“Well, he has been deceived, of course," 
he said reluctantly, simoothing the broad 
sheet of the .Jines out with rather a treim- 
bling hand, “Aud, though Heaven knows 
poor Frank was innocent in the matter, the 
nan naturally thought bins amuch more 
eligible suitor than he m,"" 

“Can you do nothing for him, George?" 

-Tcan and I will,” Sir George said em- 


phaticaily. “LT told Mr. Verner 9 very 
plainiv that IT felt Thad been to blame, 
and bad incurred a moral responsibility 


In the matter of my nephew’s career ; but 
he absolutely dec.ined to discuss the 
inatter, and hinted pretty plainly that he 
considered the lad an imposter,’ 

“And the girl 7" Anita asked 
iouslv. 

Sir George shrugyed his shoulders, 

“[ should say Mr. Verner’s domestic dis- 
cipline was pretty strict. There is an air 
of assured authority about him. But) do 
not look so distressed, iny pet; Frank is 
nade of sterling staff, and a= love-affair 
will not crush bin.”’ 

He took up his paper again as the man 
re-entered the room, this tine bearing a 
note on a small tray. 

“Tt was foundin Mr. de Walden’s room 
sir,”” he said, with what alinostlooked like 
a faint flush of interest in histordinarily tin 
passive face, Anita pushed tack her chair 
and came quickly over W& ber busband's 
side, 

“From Frank ! What can it be 7?" she 
cried, with nervous Impatience of the slow 


anx- 


fashion in «which he turned the missive 
over. “Oh, open it, George, and see!” 
Sir Geerge obeyed, and read the few 


lines the letter coutained in a very queru- 
lous tone. 

“My dear Unele,—Neither you nor Lady 
de Walden toust think me unygracious ofr 
unkind, but the news you gave ine last 
night was a terrible shock, and has upset 
me more than T quite like to show. I 
cannot rest until T have heard her father's 
verdict confirmed by Esther's own lips, 
and so T bave gone to her. Do not trouble 
about me; all will end well one way or 
another. If she will wait for me, I «hatl 
he the happiest of men > if not—well, ‘Men 
have died frou: time to tine, and wortns 
have eaten them, but not for love’—and my 
wound will cure lke the rest. So TI aim off 
by the early train.” 


A shrill seream broke froin Lady de Wal. | 


dens lipsjand, but forthe desperate strength 
with whieh she clutched the tall chair-back 
she must have fallen. Sir Gecorge looked 
up; his face was merely cross and puzzled; 
but one glanee at thatdrawn, blanecned tace, 
those eves of utter agony, and he sprang 
quickly to his feet, flunygone arm round his 
wite’s waist, and tried to draw her to a 
chair; but, ghastly as she looked, she broke 


from thine with a desperate strength atl 
hurned towards the a all the atguish 
and terror of heart finding vent in the 
hearse ery — 

Viv tees (jecrgie! Ob f let meyot’ 

Kut Sir Georwe drew her forett] track 
Het had grown peree;tibly paler, a 

“la r ~- r » “ 

- - 4 

‘ ri . on . 
4 iiw r rue 
Sterniy tliat ‘ sael mpm Kenr t 1s 
young wile vet. ‘4seorgie is mee feotibt 
with her by now; your alarun is childish 
and abeard.”’ 

But, though he «poke sociliniv, he was 
by no means easy in bis mind ; id, when 
nuree at last appeared, with « pale face and 


teur-reddened irig f eyes, Lis fours 





“I trust he m not taking this | 


, of ite kind, 


| cof Cheerres. 
| Mase = 


| with 


were almost equal to those that tore poor 
Antta’s heart in twee. 
“Master (ieorgie i not vet back ?" 
peated Sterniy. “Ti»w came you te 
sight ot him fer @: long 
**Please, sir, it was Mr. de Walden tthe 
girl cried, with a courtsey and astifl d sot, 
for the ness tot Mr. de Waiden bad 
taken train to town had apreml quickly 
| through the house, and left the little lads 
| fate a mivetery to the servant's mind. “Ee 
cried se to yo with bis oewsin; and how 
could I refase the precious darting that ?"’ 
[TO BK CONTING RD.! 
_— ———_>_ sc: 

MANUFACTURING Macarnont. One of 
the industries carried om om the Itelian 
quarter in Few York isthe manufacture of 
macaroni, Fifteen workmen are eapl syed. 
The work isdone in 4) rear room on the 
seoond floor, When «a reporter called the 


he re 
lise 


| other day the propreter, who be a reuncl- 
| faced Neapolitan sald: 


“We use Mour frou 
hard winter wheat, snd the best we can get 
We pourthe fleur into these 
tubs and putin abeut one wallow of water to 
thirty pounds of four, We ae net meas. 
ure it; the men let mm a little water, and 
they know when the douche im ristt." 
| ‘Two men were .eaning overthe tuls that 
had apparently been put inte the rooms by 
(the buskder for washtul«, They allowed 
' the water to run slowly (rem the taucets 
fistes the tomture of fMour, all the those stir- 
| change, Pattivege, aecaevertetnnge atacl gecadlionge ot with 
their lands as af death awaited thei: first 
| ateogy Lor remt. 

“It is very exhausting work,” said the 
boss; “when they can work no longer two 
| others, who are resting in the next roo, 
| will take their places.” 

The table was a biz, stout one, built on 
the opposite side of the recom. Two long 
levers projected over it, the ends of which 
were loosely tastened to the wall a short 
distance above the table by short awivels, 
Round blocks, like pestles, were suspend- 
ed under the levers. 

The dougn, tn hugh batehes, was placed 
under the tevers, aud Chen three men took 
hold of each lever, atjasted the pestles 
over the dough, wid threw thet weight on 
them. They werked the levers tn short 
ares of circles, and their exertions made the 
dough at ones stil sud haid and yet very 
tough and ten scmus, 

Some men were placing a buge loaf of the 
dough into a vertical coppereyvituder witha 
strong screw above i., the teachine looking 
snmething like an old-lashionet hand ctder 
press. 

Gu top of the dough tre men placed a pis- 
tow that fitthe evitnder nieelv, and then 
toev ran the screw dewn ou mt. They then 
clapped bold of three long levers and be- 
aan to walk around, but they did met walk 
rapidly aor easiiy. When the serew bean 
Ler pret a0 gered biodd, Littler slender streanis of 
dough shot gown through seall perlora- 
tions in the bettom of the evylunters, As 
fust as they reached a lengetol two leet or 
Inere they were cut off thy a cenar whee bier 
them over wooten trainees amdearried Uteus 
away. 

“We dry then on theme frames eight 
days,”’ said the tose: *twhen the arr is totst 
we dry them longer. Brg beles in the eyl- 
inder tuake tittle tnol es Ver- 
wiicelli, Sometimes tis rolled thin, like a 
sheet of paper cod cut up ramors in. 
tv different s.apes These used to 
thicken soup, oat we doo met make much 
Tine “ond bas the largest 
bot ouvy [taltaus can cook it Tt os 
tet] 10 ten pore water, dreme It 
meeat gravy amd gra- 
but whe can 


foeeeareotat = 


witli: 
are 


feoreve 


easy er may 
omeeutrabel 
ted cheese, amd serve I liot, 
do it. 

‘Jn Genoa the tnacarent is oolored with 
saffron, Neapol'tans use only pure four 
and pure water, Wien Neapolitan tsca- 
rout is CcOoke dl tev au Ttallan it has a very 
faint wreenisis tinge Tu Italy the Kings, 
tie lazzeront, all @at tuacaront every dav. 
You shedldT see them. Zeoteimi, there at 
the tuly, he can swallow «a toacaronu! Loree 


fered leotiye and iver break it NO teen 
ean do wo well in this butiding. If Zotini 
were in ts Own oountrvy he would have 
ino ywravy wor cheese with Lis inacaronul, 
lwo be stays here.” 

=> - > 


AN ENGINEERS DREAM. 
engineer emploved ou a well Known line of 
tallwav. Plies wife lias teen wearing «a pecs 
of red Mannel rownd ter neck for the last 
ten davs, and onuplatuing of a ell weck. 
"Dhvie is teow il mare bo pean. 

Sloeper had just teen det 
taking a sick friend's train in 
his own, and so had met Leen on ted for 
fortv-eigit hours. Asa tuatier of course Le 
was nearly work Out and as ®oon as Lis Sup 
per had been eaten be went & teed, 


Sieeper is an 


extra duty, 
widition to 


He was soon locked jin the aru of Mor- 
pheus, and dreaming. Again his loot was 
on bis native platform, aud be heard the 
warning Wootefl the whistle for brakes, The 


shadowy train bore him swiftly on; tio 
teleyraph posts fle tei past quicker anil 
quicker ; the whoie country fled by lihea 
panorama mounted on sheetlightuing rol- 


ler, 


In tims drean he heard far off another roar 
ancl Qwitthging Out by the ra vs le Saw 
another train coming at Paley Cw Spree 
ae j ‘ . rve. It t. ~ career . ; 

. 4 i - " ° 
- , 
4 * 
is Vv ' = | 
writer tive sake a w 

Puere wasa vell of pats 4 iren 
woke tv flod ticnself aitting bed and 
belching this wofe tbw the ears paVitiye al tricot 
twiste!? ff ber head. 

That's how Sleeper’s wife cane ' 
pieee Of red flannel round ber thr 


Cuiunmp.ain of a st ft neck 
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OVER AND OVEL 6. °* 


Over and over ageia. 

No matter @ehich wae Tt 
Lalwave @ndiatic'’-4 o' & 
I have to learr 
l must take my tern et te mi 
mut the guiden » 


Some | eect 


I must grind 
I must work at my tack with « 
(iver and over agai 


(iver and over again 
The brook tn the meadow flows 





And over amiovert again 
The ponderous mili-ebeel gos 
(ine delog not eaffie~. 
Though doing be not in vais 
And a blessing f* ug son 
May come if @e tr agar j 


EP <-> <a 


ON AND OFF. 


KY THE AttHer OF “THE WYCHETELSED 


HORROR,” “LoVERAND LonD,” 


bite, Ete. 


ci APTER LLL.—(conNntTiInt ep.) 


N front of themeatretched the Lbiue waters 
| of the roadstead sparkling here and there 

with little jetta of light, as wavelet 
after wavelet danced and dipped in the sun. 
shine. 

On the other side lay two 
bide by side, Herm: and Jethou ; a stretch of 
yellow beach there, little white 
houses sinrerpeed Cleertesse] Wee ate. sharp brown 
rocks ran out into the deep sea atthe 


green is! anncds, 


gleaned 


enda, 
Between the two apy arent the sea ayain, 
“wine-dark”” there and teardered by atststy 


Vision of tle cenast « borance. 

Further buck, tethe right, rome the long 
range of clifls whieh builds up the istand of 
Sark, -brown amd green, softened into a 
bhade of lilac by the distance, and the sam 
ner haze, and the blue and purple reflec. 
tions of the water; andon the horizon lay a 
narrow gray band of cloud, which was Jer- 
Bey. 

It was a lovely seene—it would be 
to find a loweler, Adaleant on the 
and gazed at it tn siletiee. 

She was net wontte be wroughtupon by 
Nature, but t+day the mighty mother was 
too strong for ber. 

The sun hissed the sea: and the sea laugh. | 
ed up at hicn, and (awed ite akinming sea 

ulis to their play, and crafled all its lazy 
anda, and soltiy nursed its fretung buge 
rocks, 

The gladness of it, and the brightness,and 
the peace, suddenly forced the lovker-on to 
asense of inach contrast. Was she really 
happy ? 

Oh, she was comfortable enough; she liad 
everything she wanted, money for her needs 
all the luxuries of life, easy duties, nothing 
but kindness. 

ls there nothing better than this? insisted 
the little waves Uat splashed round the big 
buey, — nething better, nothing better ? 
They inade a sort of refrain of aud splast- 
ed it out again and again. 

“Wbat should I want better?’ Adaasked 
hersel! petulantiy. “I uever went ino for 
sentiment.” 

The sea marmured on, and the sun shone 
eUill upon it. Touey seemed to be waiting for 
her answer. 

“Wao are happy : 

“[ don't suppose anvone i absolutely 
happy, she teeoght. “If they are, l never 
mettbem. Ne, Pin net very bappy. What 
does it matter? IT get on very well; but, no 
lin not bappy at ail.” 

Two sea-gulis were chasing each otlLer up 
and down the waves, rising and falling, 
gliding jo the air and resting in the water, 
but always Keeping neareach other. ‘They 
look happ wat any rate,” thought poor Ada, | 
And then, curmusiy, Uhere caine into her | 
mind some words beard long ago in a com. | 
non hotel sittimg-rocm: ‘(heer up, dear, 
you re pet nthe world taow,"’ 


alonein | 


hard 
wall, 


are you?” 


aicrtie 
“Tam alone,” she answered! *al! 
the world.’ 

And her tears dropped 
Mones of the barteor wait. 

“There she onnes,”” cried ) ref 
standing ou tes dignity. **is 
beauty ?" 

A splendid sehooner var! 


Upeos the great 


‘tired of 


rhe a 


Wat &ouey oon 


between tire Island > ane a the 5 r*ked, 
her great sails dropped anidsice eLidly | 
outside the luarteer. 7 | 

“Ttisthe Wild S , T was s:, ,new 
the ent of her. Ite Le rd theres: wf 
capital fellow Is ( Lithercun Htewt fsteas at (sgt. 


Laty C.’s wretenedly delicate: bes always 
taking her aboulsnocewhere (or change of 
aif, or wartn climate, Or morrmeClittig —geiier- 
To rok 


alliv with a tarmme deat after ec, | 


Awfu: bore, I should think.’’ 

“Ab!” sud Mr. Pivingtoun; “how ai 
that is! \ vVenttuyg creature Will every iX- 
ury, and all tie world sistiing om her 
able to enjoy ansthong It's natural lor i 
people t lee - x a eon Ths ie ‘ 
OouUyll ls lake sat ¢ r ergrus 
I "a frett a. ariel CW itiges Cleeessemed 4 
a sarc built «ay x t nv & 4 
, mes 
are ” — 
pevpie I r i “ ok 
Die a iitt ry irs ¥ ‘ay ‘ rm 
If Lady Ciithere has every ikurv, and 
devoted husband she cht we be thie better 
alle to bear her }ii-beai!t 

“Ah, uy dear,” be answered, “you font 
kpow.”’ 

“No,” said Ada, “1 sou't that’s thie 
truth.”’ 

And som ss jud (he Wears 80 near 





, brightly, “it was net your fault. 


| They are lowering a boat 
| Nwan now: 


| Sheltering her own 


| think Clitheroe inentioned it. 


| dered, but dared 
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her eyes again, that she had to turn away & 
hide them, 

Poor Mr. 
distressed. 

“My dear, my dear,” "he entreated, “don't 
cry. It wae so thougitiess of me; I don't 
know how I could have said such a thing to 
remind you of your troubles, Just like me 
—always inconsiderate.” 

“Hem,” meditated Freddy. “Never 
thought that jolly litthe woman could ery. 


Plympton was inexpreasibly 


} Lord Clitheroe was saving: 


Clitheroe to the gentleman and lady, anc 


“This is curious. | was just about to in- 
traduce my triend a8 Dr. Chesney, but per- 
haps it is unnecessary.’ 

“You, said Ada, atvancing ealinly, and | 
holding out her hand, “Dr, Chesney and 
I have met before.” ; 

Wilfrid shook hands with ber in stupid 
siience. He literally could not find a word 


| te SAY. 


I suppose these tears are a tribute to the | 


memory of the late lamented Chesney. 
It'* the first bint I’ve heard of his exist- 
ence,"' 

“Never mind,” ssid Ada, turning round 


It wasiny 
own thoughts that upwet ime; nat anything 
that you said. I don't know what made me 
so horribly sentimental; forget it, please. 
trees Che Wold 
erbaps you will see your 
friend, Mr. Whipple.”’ 

(1 ought betore this to bave tatroduced 
Freddy in forin as Frederick Piyrrpton 
Whipple, lesq., lieutenant in the——th Ar- 
tillery.) 

“Inahurry for his letters, no 
Yes, by Jove, there he is; and TP bet 


doutt. 
tirut 


other chap with him in the boat is the dee. 


tor, D'll run round to the steps and shake 
hands with hin. By-bye, Unele. Grood- 
bye, Mra. Chesney." 

Ada scarcely noticed his farewell. There 


was something strangely fausiliar about the 
figure of one of the two men who sat tn tlie 
stern of theapprouching boat, which made 
her heart beat fast. 

She could not see the face at first, but she 
never had a doubt of what she should see, 
With ber prrramerl, S16 
leans torward on the wall, and peeped from 
under, 

She had not been mistaken : it was her 
husband; and to her own extreme surprise, 
she felt an intense joy. 

There he was, once more beforé her, after 
so tnany months: and she who had sent 


hin away from her was utterly delighted to 


mee Dita ageain, 

Butshe had no mind that he should see 
her, avd keeping her glowing faee well be- 
hind the hood of Mr. Plyuspton’s chair,she 
proposed to yo home, 

Mr. Pivtupton’s penitence for bis unfor- 
tunate remnark was such that he was prepar- 
ed to accede toany wish of hers; #0 they 
went straight towards their lbedgings, avoid- 
ing thesteps, on whieh Wilfrid Chesney 
WAS JUBL SOLLIOg his fot, 





CHAPTERIV. 

VRE DDY WHIPPLE E'S appearance took 

| Lord Clitheroe somewhat by surprise ; 

but yachting ten are too much accus- 
totmmed todropping from: the skies therm- 
selves to be astonished at finding anyone 
turning Up anywhere, 

There was just enough bustle, Lbowever, 
about the landing and teeetiuy to allow 
Wilfrid Chesney to slip off unintromdbuced, 
and pursue his way to the yest «Mice all 
alone, 

Hle was not fond of appearing in tie eha- 
racter of what Freddy jiad called “tame 
doctor,” and sometinnes now tok sol tiry 
fits, whieh Lord Clitheroe called “yrunips,” 
and Lady Clitheroe *inelanecuociv.’. 

A new arrival and an old friend was too 

great a windfall into the dulluess of yarri- 
bon life in Guernsey to be lightly let siip; 
Freddy kept hold of bis prize, and iiquired 
his intentions, 
When it appeared that he wasin search of 
rooms, where his wife would be e@-uifor- 
table on shore for a week or so, and Lad not 
the least idea how to set about looking for 
tiem - Freddy insisted that be and “the 
doctor” should come up to lune at Mr, 
Piyimptoa'’s, and consult Ada, whose name, 
however, be did not happen to inen- 
tion. 

After some demuar trom fear of sotruding, 
Lord Clitheroe finally accepted tie invita. 
tion, and went off to seek Wilfrid; while, 
by dint of puch inuseular exertion, guided 
by local Knowledge, Freddv e@outrived to 
dash through the tuarket, buy a basket of 
the peculiar Guernsey make, and fill it with 
creat goluen plusus, and) red-brown fips 
bursting with Wart cozy sweetness ; and 
moreover to scale the fee of the bill by 
endless flights of steos, and g.ve Ada time- 
ly notice of tue approach of guests, Sie had 
been inaking up ber tutad te the chance of 
a tneeting, but this was sooner than sle had 
bargained for. 

“What is the doctor's name 7?" she slowly 
asked. : 

“Don't know. I didn't ask, ard I don't 
I didn’t see 
hii to be introduced.” 

Had Freddy mentioned 
not ask. 


bers, she won- 
“If he knows 


that Tan here, he won't come,” she de- 
cided. But since the days of her short 
courtship she bad net dresaed bLerself so 


carefully as she did for luncheon that dav, 
though 4he bad not much tine for thinking 
of it. 

Lord Clitheroe and Dr. Chesney were 
rather jate in arriviog at the pretty little 
furnished house which Mr. P Yuipten had 

overlooking the harteor 
were shown int * } nm. | 
with French windows met na 


lane, 


rraae varie 


itle lady iCK Standing behind 
saitti, 
He stood *tock-still, uncertain whether to 
bolt or face it oul, and feeling suddenly asa 
if he had coumnitted sine tremendous 
criine, and were going to be publicly ex- 
posed. 

Betore he had thought of auy measures 
uf selt-delence,F reddy bad iutrodueed Lord 


| they bad agreed to forget? 


| going into Lady Clitheroe’s special require- 


vhealth, and upon tie advice of our triend, 


| 


Wat a fashion in which to ineet his wife! 
He did not know whetber he ought to re- 
eoghize her or not. 

“It is pleasant for you to meet a friend, | 
my dear,’ remarked Mr. Plympton. og 
suppose Dr, Chesney isa relation.” | 

“Woare counexious by marriage,’ Ada 
replied, with an audacious glanee at Wil- 
trid’s confused face, “Dr. Ciesuey belongs 
woiny husband's taunly.”” 

Hie recovered his sell-possession in a sad- 
den sense of the absurdity of the posi- 
tion. 

“Itis a jong time since I had the pleasure 
of seeing you. | lope you have been well 
ever sines, and enjoyed yourself.” 

“We will compare notes at our leisure 
by-and-by,"’ she answered, airily. “I want | 
tohear your anventures too, but in the | 
MeAnLNe Luncheon waits.” 

The luncheon did eredit to the extempore 
resources of both housekeeper and cook ; 
and Freddy took great pridein the siutupt- 
nous dish of fruit wineh be had piled up 
hinuself, and decorated with some vVine- 
leaves, 

Lord Clitheroe enjoved himself; he liked 
his kindly host; he prowmpthy got up a mild 
flirtation with Mrs. Chesuey; he made ac- 
quaintance with Guernsey sour curds, rich 
and flaky, and under ber tuition treated 
them in proper style with cream, sugar,and 
butmey; wile Wallrid sat at the side, a 
very secondary personage indeed, with 
Freddy to do the civil to liti—and watelhed 
his wife presiding at another tan’s table, 
bestowing all ber siniles and her lively re- | 
tharks Upon another wuest, and seemiuinysy 
only remembering bis existence to perloruan | 
the courteous duties of a hostess. 

If sue bad absolutely ignored hii, be 
thought it Would lave been less infuriating: 
but when shetold Freddy to give Dr. Ches- | 
ney aclean plate,he longed to hurl it at ber | 
head, and when she asked bins carclessly if 
he would nottry the curds too, be would as 
soon have swallowed pols nm. 

He would be even with her, though. She 
Was mistress of the situation now; and after 
all, he did not want to chanye it. 

She treated hin as a stranger, and = 80 
would he treat ber; he would) ignore ber 
airs aud graces, and her fl rtations, and her 
confounded coolness, and be as cool as her- 
self. 

After all, what was there between therm, 
buta few weeks’ folly two years ago, which 








Luncheon over, the question of lodgings 
was fully discussed, Ada contributing all 
the information she possessed, and Wilfrid 


nents in the most matter-ol-fact fashion, 
Jiutas a listof possible rooms was being 
drawn up, a strong tug at the door-bell 
made Mr. Plyinpton startand preluded the 
appearance of a fat middle-aged tman,creasy 
as to the eyes, Sinooth as to the cheeks, and 
either oily or careless as to tnanner, who 
pressed the middle of Ada’s hand with the 
tipsof lis fingers, and made a low rather 
un-Knglish bow, when introduced by 
Freddy to Lord Clitheroe as Major Bang- 
hain. 

“Lam very happy to meet your lordship. 
Do you inake a very long stay in the is- 
land?” 

‘That will depend upon Lady Clitheroe’s 


Dr. Chesney,’ the Viscount answered, in- 
troducing the latier by a gesture. 


“Chesney ? Ah!” remmarked Major 
Janghiaims, looking interrogative at Little 


Ada, 

“A connection by marriage of Mrs. Ches- 
ney,” explained Plyinpton, carefully re- 
hearsiny Gis lofortmation, 

“Ab! repeated the major. ‘Relative of 
the late Mr. Chesney, | presume?” 

“His son,’ putin Ada, demurely, 

Wiltrid’s «yes met hers with a glanee of 
Intense anusement. Angry as he was, be 
could not help entering into the fun. 

“Oh, indeed ! Indeed,’ rather puzzled. 
“Oh, yes, lo be sure,” brightening up as a 
solution weeurred to bliin. “Mrs. Chesney's 
step-son, of course, IT never could guess | 
these puzzles about relationship. If John 
tnarried James’ sister, and James imarried | 
Joins mother, you know; that sort of | 





Ching.” 
“The only puzzle that has to be solved at 
present,’ Ada interrupted, is where to tind | 
rooins with @ sea view, a cool bedroom, a 
nice garden to siloutin, and not approach- 
ed by streets with a pavement calculated to | 
dislocate the springs of a bath-chair,and the | 
nerves of an invalid. Do you know of such 

an eélysiuin, Major Bangham?” 

“Upon my word, I think those roonw tne 
Robinsons have Just turned out of—you 
kuow thein, Whipple—are as like it as anv- 
thing vou'll find.” ‘ 


“To be sure,’ said Freddy. “Abomin- 
ably stupid of ne not to have tho lwitot it 
before. N ee ithe dizgings they are. ] 
Know ; but how to f tha S pastime, | 
. ' - 4 | 
4 | An 4 ar 
lane mticd the i iy rs “4 
tween Fermain and Pleinimont, se to the 
c tts. ? 

“Not very clear,” responded bis superior 
Officer. “I will write down thea idress and 


then if Lord Clitheroe 
driver will probably be 
piace,”’ 

“Tam much obliged to vou, I am 
responded Lord Ciitherve, “I{ 


takes a trap, the 
able to tind the 


sure,’’ 


have | 


you | 














! ’ 
nothing better tofdo this afternoon, perhaps 
| you would have the kindness to join us, I 


suppose I can get a carriage that will hold 
the party, and it isa lovely afternoon for a 
drive.”’ 

‘(;uernsey carriages can be had of all di- 
mensions,’ put in Freddy. “A chair ae. 
co.nmodates two affectionate people anda 
pug dog; the larger vehicles are designed to 
convey a Rechabite picnic party each, to- 
gether with the tea-kettles,”’ 

“Thauks,’’ responded the major; “tut 
really it is rather hot to be out, you know; 
and this drawing-room has charins which it 
is difficult for a man to resist,”’ with a lang- 
uishing look at Ada. 

“1 hoped to rob itof most of its charms 
by persuading Mr. Plympton and Mrs, 
Cbesney to accompany us,’? Lord Clitheroe 
answered, turning tothem. “It would be 
so kind of you to act as guides and counsel- 
lors, and make quite a pleasure party of 
that most wearisome business, hunting tor 
lodgings.”’ 

Mr. Pirmpton,ot course, took a good deal 
of persuading, but he yielded as soon as be 
realized that his presence was the condition 
ot Ada’s. 

Freddy rushed off, vowing that he would 
be back in less than half-an-hour in posse¢- 
sion of the largest carriage St. Peterport 
could produce ; and Ada stepped outside 
the large window to gather a spray of jessa- 
nine, 

‘“Isthere notacharming view from this 
little lawn, Dr. Chesney ?” she asked. Her 
iwanner gave an invitation to join her, 
which he was too sulky to accept ber at 
onee, 

“Charming,” he answered, iazily; ‘and 
this chair is judiciously placed so as to coin- 
tnand it without the trouble of going near 
there.’’ 

The pink in her cheeks grew deep; she 
turned away to choose a rose. Lord Clithe- 
roe stepped out instantly. 

“It is so lovely,” he said with emphasis, 
“Might one light a cigar and take a stroll 
round ?” 

“By all means. Mr. Plympton does not 
dislike tobacco in the open air.” 

“But do you dislike it?” 

“Oh, not in the least ; I can even stand it 
in-doors, Not that Iam ever called on to 
do so now, but when I lived in the world I 
found it necessary, A sort of conventual 
atinosphere enwraps the woman before 
whom men dare not sinoke.”’ 

“I aim happy to say that Mrs. Chesney is 
always indulgent to our little foibles,’’ in- 
serted the bland voice of Major Bangham, 
who had likewise emerged from the draw- 
ing-room, and was producing a fat cigar 
from a fatter cigar case, elaborately embrui- 
dered, 

‘*Not to all,”’ said Ada, with a pretty little 
shake of her head; “it wouldn’t be good for 
you.” 

“What are on your Index Purgatorius, 
then?” asked the Major. Lord Clitherve 
gave a little gasp. 

“Brandy before dinner-time, I think— 
and bad tobacco, 1 am sure. Ob, and filat- 
tery. Not compliments, you know, but 
flattery.”’ 

“Pray, what is the differeuce?”’ inquired 
Lord Clitheroe, 

“Compliments are praise that one can ap- 
paced flattery is praise that one can’t. 

f you praise me orly a little beyond my 
real deserts, I absorb it, and think you very 
discritinating ; but if you say of ine imore 
than my self-conceit can swallow,I find you 
outas a buinbug, and think you must be 
very blind to imy real merits to be obliged 
to invent imaginary ones.”’ 

“One would have to be so, indeed,”’ 
siniled the Major. 

“So in fact,’’ said Lord Clitheroe, “com- 
pliment is the radius that measures the 
sphere of selt-conceit.”’ 

“Or the plumb-line that sounds its 
deptis,”’ laughed Ada. “But now I must 
go and dress, or the itnpatient borses will 
be pawing the ground before the portal.’ 

The vehicle did not quite come up to 
Freddy's aescription, but it wasa capacious 
one, 

Mr. Plympton and Mrs. Chesney were 
svon settied in the back seat, with Lord 
Clitheroe and Major Bangham opposite to 
them; Wiltrid mounted the box,and Freddy 
declared that the rumble suited Lim besi, 
because he could keep an eye on the whole 
party, and fee! bimself in command. 

The lodgings were found, surveyed, and 
taken ; the landlady was indu to pre- 
pare tea; and while she was makiog ber ar- 
rangements, the party went out on the 
cliffs, 

Ada settled Mr. Plympton on cushions in 
the shade, and sat down by him; Freddy 
and Lord Clitheroe stretched themseives 
on the grass beside thein ; while, to Wil- 
frid’s great surprise, he was taken posses- 
sion Of by Major Bangham, who insisted on 
his walking outtothe end of the “point” 
to look at the view. This sudden develop- 
nent of enersy in one who looked the in- 


| carnation of laziness was rather startling, 


aud Wilfrid was not much disposed to re- 
spond to the air of chuimminess which bis 
new acquaintance at once assuined. For 


| Somme distance Major Bangham seemed to 


devite bis attention to inaking himself 
agreeable; but when they came tothe end 
the yrassy promontory,and,leaning over 


ADM Of rough granite wall, looked down at 
th n cliffs and blue sea below, he left 
fT yy, a i toev simoked in silence. 
“He’s trotted ine out here to sav so1e- 
thing,’’ meditated Wiltrid, “and now he’s 


bound to say it. Wonder if he’s going to 
ask iny leave to propose to my wite, I 
should think I was the right one to give her 
away. Well, he’s welcome to ber for me.” 


Presently the Major began. 
‘Pretty little woinan, your fair relative.”’ 
Wilfrid nodded. 
“Lots of lite about her, and no end of go. 
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I hate your dead-and-alive beanties, who 
always want one to be mooning round. I 
like a woman that makes some stir round 
her.’”’ 

“] should not have thought that Mra, 
Chesney's position admitted of her making 
aatir,” answered Wilfrid, coldly. 

“That's 80; and an abominable shame it 
is that a wornan like her should bein such 
a position. She might be a duchess froin 
her style; sle’d becomne any position. Even 
asitis, when she comes into a room, one 
feels quite different, vou know ; one isn’t 
bored any more. She's like the brandy in 
the soda.”’ 

Wilfrid ground his teeth, and muttered 
something that was not heard, and need not 
be written. 

“1 don’t deny,’’ Major Bangham went on 
reflectively, “that I'm rather gone on her. 
You can see that for yourself, and I'm not 
ashamed of it, Dut,” continued tae Major 
growing Still more confidential, “it wasn’t 
exactly for that I wanted to speak to you, I 
wanted gomme information. You see, I’ve an 
awkwardness about asking herself, and one 
likes to be on the safe side.” 

“No doubt the lady's employer was well 
informed of her antecedents when he en- 
gaged her. I should think he was the best 
person for vou to make your inquiries of,” 

“Never thougit T should get any sense 
out of him, poor old fellow. She turns him 
round her finger, of course. Kut here are 
you, you see, one of the family; and if 
there’s anything shady,I'll just let tive mat- 
ter alone, I've not canpromised imyself— 
I always take care of that; and vou ueedn't 
say anything. If vou donut want to answer 
any questions, we'll say no more about it.” 

Wiltrid was disimayved at the effect of his 
silonce, and hurried to repair it. 

“Not at all, not atall. You've taken me 
up quite wrongly. I know nothing to her 
disad vantage, nothing at all, quite the re- 
verse. I only meant that as I had not seen 
anything of ber for some years, I could teil 
you very little about her affairs,and was not 
inuch inelined to interfere in them. You 
inust understand that there isn't the shadow 
of an imputation upon her in any way.” 

“Well, that’s ali right. But the thing I 
really wanted t» ask you is very simple, 
It’s only when your respected father died, 
and where he was buried, I always like to 
have these mnatters quite clear,’’ observed 
the Major, as if he nade ainatrimonial con- 
tract once a year. 

“My father?” Wilfrid stared, He had to- 
tally forgotten that he was supposed to be 
hisown son, “He died about six years ago 
at Bournemouth, Though really, why—" 

“That's very satislactory—very satisfac- 
tory indeed. !'m delighted to bear it, and 
much obliged to you for the information.” 

“Upon iny word, sir, you are somewhat 
less than polite. [don't know what reason 
you can have to rejoice over iny father’s 
death; and at any rate, | won't have you do 
it in iny presence.”’ 

“insure I beg your pardon. It was 
confoundedly bad form, but for the mo- 
ment I only looked at it fromimy point of 
view. You must make allowances,”’ 

“T don’t know what your point of view 
is,’ returned Wilfrid, gluinly, “and I don’t 
wantto. But of course, if you apologise 
that’s all about it.” 

Wiltrid was hesitating between sulks and 
a cigar outside, and tea and soeiability in- 
side, but Ada pressed down the more gen- 
ial scaie. She turned back as the party 
were filling in at the narrow door-way, and 
siinply said : 

“Won't you come too?” 

There was:ppeal in her voies, and for- 
giveness in hereyes. Wilfrid felt that he 
needed the latter more than she knew, and 
he yielded. He melted and expanded 
under this sunshine, and hecaine a lively 
member of a lively party, instead of a wet 
blanket. Major Bangham felt left out, and 
looked cross, He wasinentally concluding 
that he had been a dunce to say anything to 
that conceited pill-box, who was evidently 
trying tocut iim out, It was infamous on 
his part to interfere with 4 man of his posi- 
tion who had serious intentions; for even 
ifawoman affected by Major Bangham 
were silly enough to think twice of a travel- 
ing apothecary, he couldn’tmarry bis step- 
mother. However, the young saw-bones 
(Major Bangham found in bis somewhat 
harrow Vocabulary an unexpected wealth 
of contemptuous terums for his rival) was 
here to-day, and would be gone to-morrow; 
whilehe remained, with bis position, and 
his private fortune, and his irresistible 
address, and his pleasing personal appear- 
ance. He had no doubt whstever of the re- 
sult, and concluded that be need not dis- 
turb himself. 

The pleasant ineal came to an end, and 
thoughts of Lady Clitheroe ana dinner for- 
bade any further toitering od the clitts. 

“Let me see,” he meditated, “1 under- 
Stand the position now, and what that fat 
fool meant by crowing over the poor old 

overnor’s death, Dininy own father—no, 
was ny own father, and now I'm inyvown 
son; and my wile is iny step mcther, and 
also iny widow, It's as pretty 4 tess as 
ever I saw, but it’s none of tiny tmakiny. 
Ada got vs into it, and she may get us out. 


Not that it matters tome. I suppose the f 


low will go now and pr POSE t her, rigiit 
ff ine reel. I wonder huw t ss 
aqueezed ber hand; bang % ling 
stouldn’t he 4 
} have thoug ‘ 1{1aqda ‘ " 
etter care of herself. ‘> * rs “lye \ w 
t; she’s an arrant flirt rie ire w 
they get the chance, I suppose she was flirt 


ing at ine to-night; but how she does it, the 
little baggage! She never was 8 chart- 
ing when | was inarried to ber. Tell vou 
what, Wilfred Chesney, the worst danger 
in all this business m—that you shouid go 
and fall in love with your own wife, Thiat 
would just do for you, when you've got 








| 








comfortably settled, and she too, You just 
keep out of the way, and let her panage 
her own aflairs, What does i watter if 
Bangham does inake love to her? She won't 
cominit bigamy. It's only a piece of fun 
for her, and why shouldn't he cune a crop 
per? It won’t burt him; he's too fat, and 
too conceited; he'll fall soft, And may | | 
be there to see !”’ 





CHAPTER V. 
TILFRID found it considerably easier 
\\ to make these sensible resolutions 
than to keep them. Whea Laly 
Clitheroe was comfortably installed in her | 
new quarters, at Lord Clitheroe’s request 
= called upon ber, aud they towk to each 
other. 

Asshe was the only tady whom the in- 
valid knew in Guernsey, her belp was 
called tor upon ahundred trifling vccasions, 
and it seemed necessary for her to be often 
at Plaisance Cottage. Mr. Plympton liked 
it; he enjoyed the little stir,and the object for 
drives; and he liked tne Clitheroes well, 
and Wholfrid better. The clifis suned him 
to, and he would spend hours contentediy 
upon rugs and cushions, in some nook 
among the gray dry rocks flecked with 
roscttes of yellow lichen, dreaming, dozing, 
or reading in the warm seented air which 
breathed over the short grass and the arvo- 
watic clifl-planta, 

It very often happened that Wilfrid would 
be his companion, while Ada sat with Lady 
Clitheroe; and the two men, although as 
different as any two could possiviy be, bad 
a liking for each other's society. 

Mr. Plympton was not at the time under 
any regular imedical treatinent, and he 
gladly consented to try some suggestions of 
hisnew friend. The result was savusfactory, 
and in consequence Wilfrid took him reg- 
ularily in band. 

From which it is followed, that besides 
Ada’s coming to see his charge, he went to 
see hers, and all ideas of keeping out of the 
way had to be given up. 

How did it fare then with the other and 
more important resolution—not w fall in 
love with her? Well, Wilfrid flattered 
himself that he was ne it bravely. 

Hemet her constantly, that was inevit- 
aLle,—and after all, he thought it was the 
best plaa. 

He did not sulk at her, and she did not 
flirt at him: they met as friends, among 
friends, When ne went out for a long 
day’s fishing with Freddy or some of his 
set, and caught himself wondering again 
and again if Ada were at Plaisane: Cottage 
while he was away,—it was only becsuse he 
was anxious that Lady Clitheroe should 
have some experienced friend with her, in 
case that she bad one of ber “‘attacks.”’ 

If the days were long when he did not see 
her, it was only because Ginernsey was a 
dull Itttle hole, and he felt bored there, as 
anyone else would. 

[lis pulse did not quicken when she ap- 
peared; he never felt the least inclination 
to kiss ber, or treasure up a scrap of her 
liand writing. 

These were the sort of things fellows did 
who Were in love; he didn’t want t» do 
them, so it was clear that be was not in 
love, nor going & be, 

He very seldom saw her in ommpany 
with Major Bangham, who did nt love him, 
and avoided hits when possible,—or perbaps 
his composure might not have been #o oor. | 
slete. 

' For every idle afternoon thatthe Major 
did vot devete to improving Lord Ciither- 
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oe's acquaintanes brought bin ts the door, 
of Mr. Pivinpton'’s house, generally with | 
offerings of flowers; and the motive of his 
siege became sufficiently obvious & frigkten | 
Ada. 

She had played with her paeudo- widow- 
hood, and used it half asajoke, half as a 
shield, not knowing herself what she meant 
and drawn on partly by fun and partly by 
the force of clreummtances, 

Sut thatsbe, amarricd woman, a wife | 
(as she now was keenly conscious, in spite | 
ot her strange position), should be seriously | 
made love to, was an insult to whieh she 
had never dreamed ofexposing bhersel™ 

And that it*hould be dome alist under 
her husband's eves was simply odious, 

OWhat must be think of me?" she asked 

herself bitterly again and again. The easy 
and triendly terms on which they now were 
sometiines solaced and sometimes stung 
her. 
They seemed t prove that be trusted her 
in spite of ali; and then agin, might they 
not wean that he had expected notning | 
better of ner, and cared not how she bore | 
herself? Atany rate, the only thing to be | 
done was to repel Major Banghain’s 
advances with all possible decision, end try 
and hurt iis pride. 

ut uniuckily it was not pommible for | 
Major Bangham to believe for a mnnent 
that Mrs. Chesney tneant to reftime titi, 

When he fooud that she wasseldom 
be seen, and that when be did see her, ahe 
was cool and reticent instead of being lively 
and fascinating,—be only eomneluded that 
his attentions had beeome too marked for 
Without erumpromising her- 
of hie immeauing. 


heer to receive 
«ip Wass ire 


Sept, treet 

“Very right, too,” be soliloquimed, * Poor 
ttle thing in her position she cant te tw 
. I like her all the better for it, | 

r 1 a an 4 “ ~— 

7 “ “* Lisa 
“ j yy ba a 
ry «tt a” ‘ wee i= . ~ 

t ifoel, The very first chance I x 
I’ji just put my arin ro i her pretty iittie 


waist, and ask her to be Mrs. BH. 
Opportunities, however, are siow Of eot- 


ing when someone is alwayecon the waten 


stave them off, and Major Banguaimn 
found it necessary to inake one 
He paid yet another visit, in which he 


| being satirical, 


EVENING POST. 


sucesede|d in finding Mr. Piympton at 
home, and Ada could not abandon ties. 

So be leaned pack ina chair for ballan- 
hour, and puzed at Ada, and from time to 
time siniled quietly at her, as she saat 
Stitching and making conversation, until 
she was driven to desperation. 

When be at last uncromed his legs, and 
lifted himself froin his chair, she felt too 
angry to shake hands, and was going t let 
hin depart with abow. But he came cione 
to her, sidled in between her and Mr. 
Plympton, and held out three fingers per- 
sistentiy. 

Slie was obliged to let him touch her 
hand, aad then felt that that he was holding 
it tight, inumbling it with nis fingers, ard 
trying © work something into t,—like a 
nervous nan with a doctor's fee, only that 
the doctor generally co-operates \ make 
things easy. 

Ada would not co-operate, and tne some- 
thing dropped between them on the carpet. 
It was a little metal tube of some sort. 

“You have dropped something, Major 
Bangham,” she remarked, innocently. 

“Oh, ab, yes,” he saidin aflurry, stoop- 
ing to look for it. It was clone to Ada’s 
foot, and she nade a slight movement, 
which swept the flounce of ber dress over 
it. 

“T don’t see it,” hesaid. “It must bave 
failen bere. I wouldn't have it lost on any 
acoount.”” Ada inuved politely out of bis 
way, carrying the article with her. 

“Ring for Jane, my dear,” suggested Mr. 
Plympton. “It may have gone under the 
fender. Was ita pencil-case 7’ 

“Ah; no, please don’t ring,” said the 
Major, getting down on his knees with dil 
ficulty, and peering under the fender. It 
—it wasn’t exactly a pencil-case; it was a 
new kind of pen. brougist it for Mra. 
Cheaney two try; ladies are such letter- 
writers.”’ 

“Was it anything like this 7” asked Ada, 
with eyes full of mnischiet, bulding up two 
ordinary barrel-pens, with the nibot one 
inserted under that of another, so as Ww 
take a tube. 

Major Bangham looked up on all-fours, 
very red in the lace indeed. When be rec 
ognized his property, he scrambled to bus 
feet. 

“Yous, yeu; that’s it. It doesn’t inatter. 
Just try them, and if they suit you, yom 
know, I can get you #une more. Very 
much obliged, I’m sure. Sorry to» bave 
disturbed you, sir.” 

He extrivated himself from the room some- 
how, in a state of incohereicy which was so 
uncommon with him as to excite Mr. 
Pivinpton’s curiosity. 

“Our friend seened strangely excited 
about his pens,” he otmerved. “What is 
there remarkable about them, my dear?” 

“Nothing at ail, I think,” answered Ada, 
who had ineantine pulled them apart, asd 
found inside a piece of thin paper tightiv 
rolled up, which she promptly dropped inte 
her work-box, “Externally, they seem the 
usual pen of the period. Perhaps Major 
Banghain bas discovered that be can spoil 
with them, and #9 onmiders that they 
inust be a boon and a blessiag (> men.”’ 

When Ada had an opportunity of twisting 
and deciphering the missive thus curiously 
delivered, she found the following : 


“DEAREST Mra. Cuoesney,—Why this 
coldness? Lean never now wina glanes 
of aflection, or a word of encouragement. 
Alas, how changed! Do you mistrust my 
intentions? They are all that you can 
desire. Ah, be no longer ooy! I shall be 
at church on Sunday morning, and will 
‘vaitfor you. Then let me havethe word 
or the sign that I long for and you will be 
wholly tine. 

“Ever thy adoring “5,” 


That day was Friday, and Ada promptly 
determined ty abandon ber usual place of 
worship on the following Sunday; but 
inatters were otherwise decided for her. 

[TO BE CONTINUED] 
- —<_ - >. —- 

How to BE PorcLaR.—Nathing can be 
nore certain than that the happier, the 
luckier, the better dressed and the gayer 
you are, the more people like you. In ro 
nance you ean throw yourselves inte preo- 
ple’s aries and tell them ai) your woes; but 
in real life you can’t do it. 

It is not that society does nt wish to have 
the miserable in it, so much as that sad 
people are out of place there, A merry 
voice, asiniling face, a habit of praming the 
world rather than blaming it,mnakes anyone 
acceptable. People who can set otuers 
laughing are popular. On the whole, ne 
doleful person need ls expect sympathy ; it 
is too troublesome. Woe-begone folks are 
not wanted, Even strong feeling. deep 
thought, of fervid sentiment is Sroublesoime 
in society. Light talk, agreeable chat, sub- 
jects that cannot hurt anybody's feelings, 


| are .esired, 


If you mn inanage \ be amusing without 
Ff interested in everything 
that is said without being perernal, and & 
dress with good taste, even if you are poor, 
you will be popular. We are net sure that 
itis worth while to win what isneither iove 
itis better than & be un 
eae | | 


nor interest, trut 


popuiar. And, in any event, the 

irises,” theexbibition of yourempAy purse 
Ken lear f poor beail ” bee agai tie 
W ‘ y . re wretechari ee | 

wn «a heart, you tim —wye away thy ¥ 

ws f 4 eTryv. | Vosu sre peer AKe - 

reverty rit 4 jark eorrner wibere Stent y 

w | sere it. And when vou can » lomyger 

be well, go away and suffer in silence. As 


a genera; thing, all that people wantof you 
mone way; and $f, in 
have one triend who 


is Wy atrnuse them in 
all the wortd, vou 











sorrow, you havé # rarer thing than the 
jlvenix. Atallevents, remeuber that you 
cannt bemean yourself and be popular, 
even ainong your own next of kin, 
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Scientific and Useful. 


Watenr.—Drinking water, saves a hy- 
gienic writer, may be texted in this simple 
way: “Filla pint bottle three-quarters foil 
A the water. Diss-lve in it one half-tes- 
spomfulef the best white sugar. Set it 
away ina warm place for forty-cight hours. 
If the water becomes cloudy it is ufit to 
drink.” 

Tue Dran.—A French chemist proposes 
to dispose of the bodies of the dead by -ut- 
bing them over with a solution of plumba- 
gine, and then exposing them toa bath of 
Zine, copper, oreven silver or gold. The 
bexly is thes preserved ata much less cost 
than that ofembalming. If necessary, the 
bath can be prolonged till the corpse is as 
hard as granite, and thusevery deat man of 
eminence might be his own statue. 

Kags any Staan.—A German manu- 
factory is turning out daily a ton of glucose 
made from old Jinen rags—These ree, 
hich are conposed of hard vegetable 
fibres, are rested Withsulphurioacid which 
converts them into dextrine, and by an- 
Aher process thence into glucose. The 
process isnaid tobe a very cheap one.and the 
glucose is chemically iWentical with grape- 
sugar. A strong outcry, however, has risen 
against it 

AN ADJUSTABLE Minron.—An adjusta 
ble mirror has been patented by an inbahi- 
tant of Charlestown, Mase Thixinvention 
covers the use of a specially contrived 
frame for holding the mirror, and in whieh 
the mirror can be readily adjusted and held 
in any desired position, for use of either tall 
or short people, or for children sitting on 
the floor, sothat mirrors of mediums size 
may be mate more useful than large muir- 
rors as ordinarily hung. 

Canknien Prarons.—A Reading doctor 
has adopted a novel plan by which ho con. 
municates with his paticntsoutside the city. 
He has several trained carrier pi 
These he takes with him, and when he has 
a severe case leaves one, with instructions 
that in case be is wanted quickly all the 
friends have to do isto tie « note toone of 
the pigeons legs and let it fly. In this way 
he frequently receives messages from his 
patients as to their ¢ ondition. 

GAS From O1n anp Waten.—Illami- 
nating gas of superior quality is now tade 
from petroleum oil mixed with water, and 
tenth decomposed in aretort. The gases 
lilerated are then washed in aclosed tank 
A cast-iron, andled to the holder where 
they are stored. In this holder is depomted 
a residue which is found usetul for staining 
wood besides vielding benzole. Air is 
mided to the in the proportions of thres 
A air to one of gas. The yas is stated to be 
A Ziecandle power, and wl com ateout 
cents per 1.000 cubie feet for manufacture. 
Stisfree from sulphur, which is a great 
merit, and gives a good light, while giving 
AT very little carbonic acid. It isa bealtmeier 

than that usually made from coal, and 
ower dont seem tw droop where it is 


Farm and arden. 


Tue Devons inake the best oxen for farin 
work, being quick, stronz aud intelligent. 

Trevs.—In selecting trees give prefer- 
ence to those with smooth, healthy-looking 
bark which have entirely shed their leaves, 
andhave plenty of simall fibrous roots. 
Trees on which the leaves remain after first 
frost sete in and stick to the branches in the 
spring may be regarded as not happy. 

BerTeR.—To get the best flavor to butter 
feeta fair proportion of corn meal, and 
vary the diet with ground cats, miiddlings 
and bran, using the whole mixed with 
plenty of good clover hay. A proportion 
of linseed neal, with ensilage or roots, will 
ale» be found  benetieid. The 
method of feeding, however, will not avul 
unless there is proper management in the 
dairy. 

SHELTER. —Sometime during the sutn- 
mer or fall, if it bas not already been done, 
wrepare shelter to which all the hogs can 
ti ares Auring the winter. The sows 
are then carrying their pigs and have net 
only W& sustain theirown systesus avd keep 
in flesh, but as well to nourish and sustain 
the conning brood. To expose them to the 
extreme cold and provide no other shelter 
than what they can find in the lee of a rail 
fence or barn isto exhaust much of ther 
vital energy to supply animal heat; hence 
many broods come Wo weak ww live, art 
the bog crop is a comparative failure, 

DRAINAGE. — Drainage deepens the staple 
ail, oo that superfluous water more readily 
leaves it: the ronats of the grasses more easily 
penetrate, their feeding-ground being by 


feral 


this means extended and the formation 
those injurious chemical compounds which 
| are forind in stagnant water is prevente 1. 
Ky a greater degth of mold and mere per- 
font dixinteyration the soil has an increased 
A f reta uf stur if A 
, 1° mi* oT wreals ‘ ry, f 
at ria! matters, The tempera 
Al, And cCoOmmequent that of 
y atinosphers is rajsexl | ra Z 
memsy and rushv lands tay be evs i 


ints valuabie pastures, rendering them ft 
for the reception of the seeds of the finest 


| grasses, but which, without such a prepara 
| tion, it would be comparatively 


useless to 


truly sy:mpatbize-s with you in joy and ip | sow. 
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Purity, Progress, Pleasure and lermanence are 


conspicuously ineffaceabie features written ty the 


Sager of Time on the venerable record of this paper 


Tothe thoveands eho hare drawn many of their 
noblest thoughts and much of their eweetest enjoy- 
ment from its familiar columns, in the two genera- 


tlonse covering ite history, renewed aseurances of de- 
Votion to their gratification and improvement are su- 


perflucns. Tue MATURED AY FV ini nce Pemt eatets 


Guiely to serve the best Interests and promote the 


truest pleasures of ite patrons and readers, It lope se 


to cometantl: descrve the unswerving approvalol ite 


great arm: f old and new Iriends«, It aspirestone 


higher amtrition To accomplish this, nothing stall 


di peods the mar Thee teevst Drewlucticms of the motlest 


thinkers and the Qiest writers will Gil ite celumus, 


sullie unwearted cuergies of the moet caretal etit- 


core weal! tee cconticnncusal aervoted tolt preparation, 


Nothing lrpure of detasing will be permitted to de- 
Ble its Pages thor make them an unworthy elaiter te 
ans heme The tnost Gstaphic Narrations, I truet- 
fvwe Sheteles, Fascinating Storte bingeortant Bs 

sraplical basay Striking bvents, Best Mistorimeas 
Ddeweripetione, Latest Scientific Diseovertes, and other 


attractive features adapted to every portion of the 


familys circle, wi spepeear Trem @eehk to week, while 
the [Dberrmesnth sor ial Pasion and € orres nde nce | 
Departing nts will te malutatuedt af the highest g ! 
ble standard of excell mee Ets scole abies bs too feartedals 


Its @Qubsecrifbers Will) au er onomical aud never-lasling 


supply of happiness and inetruction, which stall be 


as necessary to their extetence ay the air thes breathe. 


While myriads of silken tureade in the wet) of 
memory stretch far back In the Nistory of Tite sat- 
URDAY RVENING. PORT, it will never rest om pant 
laurels, but keep fulit abreast of all 4 ' ¢ pfu 


gress in the spirit of Che age in whieti the present 
georration lives, bi Carmestit seeks and hight) ap- 
prectates the favor aud friendship of the puore am! 
good everywhere, but desires no aMibation eith. mer 


characteriathc approval Crown, thet cons 


TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 


tine regular cops, ty mall, one year, FF ' 
advance, pustage tree SIM teeeetitlen, OF sal mn 
tions may fotmmence on ferietevate witle any 
number Special confidenttal ctut Fatester 4 
masters and offers desiring tf) ww h ow five t 
subscriptions and comitelestens Will tee nate hk 
only on direct application te the prurtlrcats M6 


by mall or in person No remittances credited 


am tually received. Patrons should atdress all come 
Dications plainiy, and exercise the uenal ue 
precautions in tranemitting  tutete patois ant 


promptiy. Cotrespend 


enee tequirta’ separate reply, te 
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“While the San Shines.’’ 
A proverb has been defined as 


‘a saying 
without an author,’’ and we cannot give 
our authority for the maxim But 
these proverbs, and hundreds of others in 
al] nations, are little gems of truth Ba- 
con declared that the genius, wit and spirit 
its proverbs ; 


above 


of a nation are d'éscovered in 


and there is nodoubt that a proverb will 


often strike home when a sermon will fail | 
a 

of appheation. The varied ingredients | 

which goto make up ao proverb may be 


compared tothe mixture required for a 
salad. The true attributes—the 
gredients—of your proverb ought to be in 
salt’ 
Qur old divines used proverbs, and in’ the 
Gospel we frequently find proverbs (com 
mon sayings) addressed to the poor by our 
Lord, for He knew that they would readily 
comprehend His meaning wher expressed 
in customary phrases. Now, among the 
many maxiins of our tongue, there is no 
proverb with a more truly American flavor 


main in 


shortness, sense, and seasoning of 


about itthan that quoted sbove “Make 
hiay while the sun shines."’ Yes, it is all 
very well, Anyone can make hay while 
the sun shines, and unless ensilage over 
come our ordin rv grass preserving opera 
tions, we shal! h rp to lave hay mace in 
our meadows for many a year. But there 
is another side tothe pleasant picture of 
ha iaK hy ‘ weather wl ~ 
i J af 4 ‘ 

nea v1 per ° 

sing The ke ‘ 

euch circumstances, in lhe swee sa 


Phvllis 
acreened by the dainty wide brimmed 
while the rake (the hay-raks, we mean, lies 


jonship ot whose blushing tace is 


diy against her shoulder, while you are , whole Louse bold. Is it surprising that this | what he reckous mistakes in others. 


tha spirit) of the proverb whieh 


| supposes the case, nine times out ot 


| misinterpretations of 


“making hay'’—pressing your suit—beg- 
ging tor an answer that sweet summer day 
all amid the hay. There is much hay to 
make, and much hay made in this world of 
ours; but, alas! hay of avery bad and a 
very injurious kind, as well as the pure. 
Lealthy smelling hay of honesty and 
truth, gathered in the flelds of labor. 
Moreover, we all have our chances for the 
hay-making. It is no use to say that our 
life has been all shade and no sun—that the 
crop we would have turned over and car- 
ried safe to our homestead was not cipened. 
Such an excuse will benefit no ane. We 
have had our sunny days, and it is our 
own tanit if we have not profited. Young 
men and young women, in all relations of 
lite, have had their hay making time. Was 
itan offer of employment or of wedlock ; 
as we mortals regard it—a« 
We 


of a “‘chance,”’ 
decree of Providence, as it really 1s. 


ought totake up the work when we see the 


Not 


has 


clouds breaking, if not betore. much 


use to wait indoors un'il the sun done 
shining. It may be only a transient gleam, 
indeed, and our preparations may be on 
vain, but the clouds will roll away —the sun 
It isno use to git 


will shine idly in the 


corner and expectthe hay to make itselt 
the future. While 


“Make hay while the sun shine 


while we brood upon 
We say, 
we also say, “Prepare fora rainy day,"’ and 
fee) confident that if you act honestly, and 
endeavor to seize the opportunity, the day 
will come when the sun will shine brightly 
upon your eflorts,and you will carry home 
the full load, with a good prospect of a 
happy aftermath. We must not forget, how- 
ever, that there is a reverse to this picture. 
We may make hay that will prove rotten. 
The sun may shine, as we upen 
our hay-making, Whatever form it) may 
take - and yet the crops may contain weeds 
and thistles, and pain us no credit when the 
We can produce 
hay as well as good hay. The sun 
upon the just and the unjust. So may, 
perchance, our aftermath be wanting, even 
though we regarded the letter (hough not 
bids us 
“Mahe hay while the sun The 
late Charles Dickens, in’ one of his essays, 
tells us of a touching little 


believe, 


load is examined bad 


shines 


shines.’ 


episode -how 
he once Came pon an old man and an old 
women making hay ina city: churchyard 

“Gravely among the graves they made hay 
all alone by themselves’’—looking like 
Time and his wite. ‘There was but 
rake between them, and they held it in a 
pastorally loving manner, and 


there was 


/hay on the old woman's “lack bonnet, as it 


the old man’’—a quite obsolete old man— 
“Nad recently been playful.’’ This making 
of hay on a Saturday evening was a curi 


ous experience. Yet the knee-breeched old 


man, and the old woman with the mittens,” 


under that ‘‘three yards and a half of dark 
ening sky,’ convey to us, asin a picture, 
the moral that happiness—the making of 
our hay—is not always dependent on the 
shining sun, nor upon our physical sur 
roundings. What more unlikely place tor 
hay making than acity churchyard ' What 
unexpected opportunities for making lay 
Let us take that 
we meet them in the proper spirit. 


nay Come Upon us ! care 


- _—_—-_ - -_ 
Taken for Granted. 


One of the surest ways of producing con 


| fusion and annoyance, is to allow one’s self 


to form the habit of taking things for grant 
ed. The habit is very easily acquired, and 
patural result of the 
thoughttulness, that inany, while suflering 
trom its consequences, are unconscious of 
the habit. It is selt-evident that 


is sucha 


one Who 
ten, 
cannot be relied upon in any enterprise ot 
importance, and thus becomes so inefficient 
as to be unable to fulfil his obligations ac 
ceptably to others or with credit to himself, 
being Coustant sources of annoyance tooth 
ers and inconvenience to himself. A 
made by 


fuir 
share of enemies are slights or 
careless remarks, 


which, if caretully considered, would save 


much disquietude and ill-will, Not only i: 
Er ie fe, but in business, is this habit d 
y i ge ibe iD Woteli 
rwise prom ig enterprises. Even ir 
lay e this hal itroduces itself 
\ iA I ¢ A) abu ft prea 4 Telance 
n others forethought, causes many scenes 
f domestic ccntusion and petty vexations, 


' 


netonly to the de‘inquents, but to the 


! 
| 


| 
} 
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habit, formed at home, should — be found 
among the scenes of active litle? Opinions 
being formed trom conjectures and sur- 
mises, instead of being founded on rational 
inference, is it surprising that energies are 
nisdirected, and so many life-failures are 


seen ¢ 


See the evidences of disaster strewn | 


along the path of the thoughtless, seeming | 


not unlike the track of a retreating and 


vanquished army. Surmises and supposi- 
fill the place of opinions 


tions cannot 


formed by penetration anc discernment. A 


| arranged homeis very inviting to a 


studying the subject of how to 


| 
qonie’ 


man of penetration is as slow to cecide a> 
he is quick to apprehend, calmly and de- 
liberately weighing every opposite reason 
that is offered, and tracing it with a most 
judicious penetration, All these one must 
possess to have the judgment of Plutarch, 
to discriminate between right and wrong ; 
while, te the clear perception of 
Goethe, one must be willing to breathe a 
foreign atmosphere, and, freed from preju- 
dice, feel the inspiration of other scenes 
and conditions If. in fact, we our 
life structure to be perfect, we must give it 
our personal care, vest, while we sit’ with 
tolded hands and placid minds, the totter- 
us falls with crushing 


have 


wish 


ing structure over 


vielence to the earth, buryirg us amid the 


ruins 
—==> + > -— 
THE woman who is always well and 
neatly dressed is able to exercise a greater 
influence for good than one who is the 


reverse. The well-dressed woman. is more 
is one of 
Other 


more 


attractive to the eye, 
the 
things being equal, her 


and the eye 
the heart. 
influence is 


Inain avenues to 
potent than her neighbor's, whose reputa- 
ion of dressing ‘just as it happens’? at 
home, in indefinable way 
shade over whatever virtue 


some custS a 


she may pos- 


SUSS, 


A woman neatly dressed is ready for 


lemergencies. The chance caller and the 
unexpected guest find her ready to receive 
them. But perhaps the greatest necessity 


for looking well at home exists in the home 
itself 
circle we owe the first duty. A tidy, well- 
tired 
man, and the charm is heightened it 
who presides over the home is neat and 
And perhaps some who are ever 
keep the 
boys at home in the evening would find the 
problem half solved if they gave a proper 
amount of attention to home dress. 


tidy also. 


AccuRATE fitting of the parts of a ma- 
chine, says a living divine, is not all that is 
Oil is required. Our life-tunc- 
tions bring us together, our movements and 
working together. Something is 


needed 


doings 


, needed to make all work smoothly together, 


lack ot 


Good manners, courtesy, pleasant behav- 
ior, is this oil whichis needed. Some say, 
What have we to do with good manners 
workman? Every 
the machine 
All heating and fric- 
“Fair words butter 
But they do 
where the 

Custom. 

So in all 
The faculty of mastership is largely 

The man on a committee who 
is courteous is Worth two who are not. 
Courteous manners and fair words, if they 
do not put money in the pocket sweeten 
lite and make it more endurable. 


between master and 


creaking bearing in social 
means loss of power. 

tion must be avoided. 
no parsnips’’ is an old adage. 
much in « house of business 

clerks are attentive and obliging. 
ers will be more likely to come. 
things 


behavior 





WHeEN «a person is markedly deficient in 
any virtue that we are accustomed to prize 
highly, we straightway jump to the conclu- 
sion that there can be nothing good or ad- 
mirable in the whole character. This is a 
lallaey which is most unjust and injurious. 
There is always something, and generally 
much to respect and approve in those whom 
we criticise, and we should be tar more use- 
tully occupied in discovering this than in 
laying bare and analysing faults. It is the 
virtues in which we ourselves are deficient, 
and therefore winch we hold in light esteem, 
e the leading points in their 

until we learn to 


9 


whicu constitu 


character, and respect 
them and give them due weight we are ut 


ible to understand them and. of 


ny of e 
any ] | 


r ¢ rrected 


as NnCVe! 


Inion I anv of his mis 
takes, and he who was never wise enough 
to find out any mistakes in himself, will as- 


suredly not be charitable enough to excuse 








The World’s Happenings. 





Brazil has still 1,000,000 slaves. 
Georgia boasts of twenty-pound capte. 


loupes. 

One Lynn, Mass., 
turns out 6,000 pairs daily. 

A boy who remained in the water several 
hours at Oceanside, San Diego county, Cal., has lost 
his reason. 

The annual earnings of 1,200,000 domes- 


tic servants In this country are estimated at about 


shoe manufacturer 


| 216, G00, 000. 


=a 


she | 





A well-trained menagerie elephant is 
worth $30,000 to #4, 000, though in Ceylon the beast 
cost perhaps $1, 000, 

The thirty eight States of the Union con- 
tain 229% counties, Texas leads off with 151, and 
Georgia follows with 127. 

An Italian, living in Louisiana, was bit- 
ten by a fly the other dav, and died while ea route vo 
New Orleans for treatment, ° 

A hen in Newburyport, Mass., has taken 
possession Of a litter of ki tens, and refuses to allow 
the old cat to come near them, 

A rock, so large and so formed that it is 
often used as a dancing platform by ple-nie parties, 
is situated near Yorktown, N.Y. 

The unusual spectacle of twia sister nurses 
having in charge twin infants is attracting attention 
at Cape May, where the party is stopping, 

Josiah Harper, an Otsego county, N. Y., 
farmer, hid five hundred dollars ander his potato- 
bin, and the rats carried off all but ten dollars. 

A little girl in Milford, Mass, who 
didn’t have @2 with which to pay ber fine, is) in jail 
for thirty days for stealing a quart of blackberries, 

It is advised that, in case ot the appear- 
anee of cholera, all water and milk used for domestic 
purposes or for drinking, be first theroughly boiled, 

French railways annually kill one — pas- 
in every 2,000,000 carried; English railways, 
in 9,000,000; Prussian, 


senger 
one in 5,290,000; Belgian, one 
one tn 21, 500,000, 

It is considered unlucky in Florida to be 
the first person buried in a cemetery, as the 
deaths of the remaining members of the same tamily 
will seon follow, 

It is said thatin the works of Shakspeare 
there are more than five hundred ond = flity 
tions, allusions, references and seutiments 
from the Seriptures, 


Recently, the high pontificial 


new 


queta- 
derived 


nass Was 


he . | celebrated in Copenhagen for the first time since the 
ro the members of our own family | 


days of the Retormation, such a service having here- 
tofore been forbidden by law, 


A negro thief at Fort Gaines, Ga., stole a 
horse-collar from a white neighbor's stable, and then 
returned aneé borrowed a pair of thames to work on 
tue stolen articles of harness, 


The story comes from Spain that cases of 
premature burial are numerous in the cholera dis- 
tricts, owing to the eagerness ot the people to be rid 
ot the infeeted bodies of sufferers, 


W. R. Farr, a white resident ot Ray- 
mond, Miss., has been sent to the penitentiary for 
nine years for marrying a colored woman, The wo- 
man got off with a three years sentence, 


A four-footed bird is tound on the Island 
of Marago, at the mouth of the Amazon, In time one 
pair of the legs are changed luto wiags by as singular 
a process as that which makes the tadpole a trog. 


A hand-organ grindez, whose instrument 
refused to pour out music at the turn of the crank, 
tried to commit suicide in Memphis, Miss., the other 
day. A policeman saved him, and the organ was re- 
paired, 


A sewer is the place in which a Macon, 
Ga., dog has spent his days for several yeers past. 
He seldom leaves his curious abode until darkness 
has set in, when a tour of the city for something to 
eat is made, 


A young man dressed in a bathing suit 
and seated on a front lawn with the spray from a Kar- 
den sprinkler coming down on him, was the sight 
which New Haven, Conn., church goers beheld on a 
recent Sunday. 


A swiftly-thrown base-ball, which a New 
Haven, Connecticut, lad attempted to catch, lately, 
slipped through his hands, and, striking him in the 
stomach, caused injuries that resulted in his death a 
day or two ago, 


The members of a colored church at Quit- 
man, Ga,, undertook to smoke the fleas out ot the 
sacred edifice with a straw fire, by way of preparation 
fora revival meeting. They got rid of the fleas— 
likewise of the church. 


A “‘buckshot prescription’? is the term 
employed by druggists where the doctor does not 
seein quite sure of his case, but puts several drugs 
into the dose in the hope that some one of thei will 
Strike the right spot, 


An Oregon man who broke his nose 
when a boy while playing base-ball, and again a few 
years ago by falling frown his horse, has had it bro- 
ken a third time by his two-year-old child suddenly 
hitting it a blow with his head, 


Odd names are much thought of by a 
Madison county, Fla., man who has named his five 
children as tollows: Mexico Maximillian, Dumas 
Don Quixote, Equador Aracetier, Marienne Calvin 
Peacock, Hortense Cinderella, 


Among the remarkable stories which 
Creorgia has put forth recently, is one to the effect 
that a jet black kitten turned perfectly gray ina few 
Inonths froin grief, occasioned from having become 
¢parated from a Bumber of children 


To keep postage-stamps in the pocket or 


4 i oK Ww it st king, a New Orlea 
fice clerk a €s people t ru the sticky sicle 
air two or three times The oil of the hair 
tts the mucilage and prevents it from sticking 
Phere isa flourishing school at Fleet- 


wood, Ga. The teacher is W, A. HKogers, the tax- 
A remarkable thing is thatin a school of 
seventy-one pupils each and every one is related to 


t of the sehol- 


collector, 


the teacher and to each other, Only one 


j ars is over illeen years of age. 
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GROWING OLD, 





BY A. Y. R. 


Growing old! The pulse’s measure 
Keeps its even tenor still; 
Eve and hand nor fall ner falter, 
And the brain obeys the will; 
Only by the whitening tresses, 
And the deepening wrinkles told, 
Youth has passsd away like vapor ; 
Prine is gone, and I grow old, 


Laughter hushes at my presence, 
Gav voung voices whisper lower, 
It I dare to linger by it, 
All the stream of life runs slower, 
Though L love the mirth of children, 
Though I prize youth's virgin gold, 
Whit have Lto do with either’ 
Time is telliag—J grow old, 


Not so dread the gloomy river 
That I shrank from so of yore ; 
All my first of love and friendship 
Gather on the further shore. 
Were it not the best to join them 
Ere I feel the blood run eald ? 
Ere I hear it said too harshiv: 
‘Stand back from us—vou are old !** 


Luck. 


BY JAMES E. MEARS, 





the world than the country known as 
Griqualand West, celebrated, as the 
schooi books have it, for 1ts diamonds, 

In this weary land the traveller may go 
on day by day outspanning at evening m 
just the same dreary waste velt in which he 
unspanned at norning, until he almost for. 
gets that the world is not one endless series 
of rolling, burnt-up flats with ridges of 
tible-topped bills in the distance, the last 
just like the one before it. 

Stull there are spots on the banks of the 
Vaal River which runs through this terri- 
tory that have # soft beauty of their own,all 
the nore fascinating because of their con- 
trast with the desert ugliness of the coun. 
trv—places where the traveler longs to 
settle down and live the rest of his days do- 
ing some Slight work well paid by kind 
nature, forgetting the troublesome, distant 
world, 

Moonlight Rush is perhaps the fairest of 
these silent river nooks, 

To Rush the waters of the Vaal River 
there runs down a wooded gully, gay with 
flowering bushes and shalowed by wide 
spreading trees, lying under which one can 
enjoy the glorious South African climate 
without suftering from the sun which beats 
down so cruelly on the plains beyond, while 
at one’s feet the Vaal River quietly flows in 
a noble reach. 

Once this was the new rush, when one 
moonlight night the news of the quantities 
in which diamonds were to be found there 
spread like wild-fire around the river 
camps, and crowds of digyers snatched up 

| their picks and shoveis and rough provision 
| for aimeal or two, and left their camp fires, 
eager lo getaclaim in the new digyings, 
where they were at last to strike a fortune. 

Its history was like that of other river 
camps, only the diamonds found there, at 
first were more plentiful, and are said to 
have been of better average quality; but 
they becaine fewer and fewer, and the diy- 
gers, party by party, either leit for vew dry 
diguing, which stterwards became the 
wondertul diamond mines of South Atrica, 
or wandered away to other river caus, 
until the place was quite deserted, and the 
rock hares sported over the grass-grown 
claiins, and the snakes, who had found the 
place too lively for theim, sneaked back to 
make their homes in the ruined hovels put 
up by sanguine diggers who had believed 
in the future of Moonlight, and had shown 
their faith by plunging into building to the 
extentof houses built with boulders and 
thatched with rushes. 

Still from time to time diggers wiio had 
found well at Moonlight in its paliny days, 
or had heard ot the wonderful stones which 
had been found there, came back to try 
their luck either in sorting the debris tor 
the gems which the greedy dizgersin those 
good flush times threw away in their haste, 
orin working the less promising ground 
which was left untouched. 

But since those old days no one bad done 
much ; diggers had lingered on there, and 
persuaded themscives into believing in it 
because they liked the place, for the charm 
of nature has a Strange Influence over inany 
a rough mind which Kuows little of culture 
or art jargon. 

But most of them, after working tor 
months, bad to tell the diggers’ olt-told tale 
of “weure not making tucker, let alone 
wages,” and bad .0 drag their sinall stock 
in trade of tools off to soine other digging, 


Piss are few more hideous parts of 


and had gone to work as overseer fur wages 
| in the mines, 
Now there are two tentsalinost hidden in 
the bushes by the river bank. 
One of them is lit up, though it is long 


past the time when diggers are usually 
asiee,. 

Its occupant, as you would know if vou 
ever had comme ac: oss that pe suliar tv pe ol 
oan, a class recruited (from) @ii graces 
BOcIeLY, forming a GiIstinct iss ls Owl 
IS 4 liver. 


If you look at him carefully 
guess that be was, or had been, an 
genutiowman of good biith and breeding, aud 
if you talked with him you would be sure 
of it. Hoi stretched across the tentona 
inattrees ; by his side thers are sever:| Lat 
tered volumes, Vanity Fair,” Elia,’ sme 
of Bret Harte’s books und Whyte Melville's 


Yo bpetcetat 


i 
biagel Sil 








or had given up the river as a bad aime, | 


THE SATURDAY 


“Benes and I," and a crumpled home 
letter. 

He is net reading, however, and has not 
been some time, but has been thinking tar 
mere Seriously toan he, Cuarlie Ilethering- 
ton o ten thinks, , 

It ix quite an orthodox time for a little 
self-retrospection, for he has found out atter 
much ciculation it isthe last night of the 
Od Year,and he is seeing the New Year in, 
aS anv Athan may well do, thinking over 
the years of his life he has already lived and 
how he has spent then, . 

Where will he be this time next year? 
What sort of a year will it be for him he 
womders, 

Well, pretty much the same as the lest 
year or two, Last year he was at “Bad 
Hope,” digging with his old chum, Jack 
Heathoote, who has just leit him and given 
up the off-chance of the river for the cer- 
tainty of some pay in the Mounted Polies 
_ They were finding fairly well, but their 
finds teltest away belore the claim was 
worked out, at least most of them did, 
theugh there would have been something 
leit it they had not been fools and bad that 
spree at Kimberley Races, The vear before 
he wasup country digging for gold in the 
dewily Kaarp Valley. 

Perhaps he will yo there again, and he 
tniles as he thinks that if be is again temp- 
ted to play that game of trespassing on ‘Tom 
Thidler'’s ground, fever may catch him, and 
keep him as it caught so inany of his ¢..uins 
there. 

W hat a fool he has been ; what a ineas he 
has made of bis life, 

Ten years ago, he who now is only a dig- 
ger just as old’ David Miller is, though he us 
not balf as good with the pick and shovel 
as the oly man who can hardly read or 
write, had just lef school for college, 
fuil of hope and promise. 

“Vhat a jolly time that vear at Cambridge 
Was; but what a youny fool he lad been to 
run up all those ticks, and to live with the 
last, noisy let instead of the stead v-going 
Bet who were just a8 good fellows alter all. 
How well he remembers that supper party 
which was so fatal to lit, 

It had been in a rich fellow-commoner’s 
room, and a good many bottles had been 
emptied, and they were all just ripe tor 
mischief, when Jack Deverel suggested the 
brilliant idea of baving songs, aud a camp 
fire on the college grass plot. 

They had proceeded at once to carry out 
the suggestion, their host, who was placidl v 
intoxicated, blandly approving at the sacri- 
fice of his household goods in detiance of 
college discipline, when it was proposed 
that his chairs should be used for firewood, 

The tire was lit, and the fun around it was 
tast and furious until the college tutor made 
his appearance, as he naturally did. 

The dons were only too glad to makea 
clean sweep of the rowdy lot in the college, 
and about ten of them were sent down the 
next morning. 

Some of them cared very little tor that. 
Jach Jeverel got histmajority the other day, 
and the fellow-comimoner who pave the 
Supper party is member for his county, but 
poor Charite Hetherington was the earth- 
ern pot between the brazer ones, and that 


little trouble ended in bis leaving England | 


for South Africa, with his passage paid and 
filtv pounds in bis poeket. 

Weill, and a good chance he had had on 
the fields, too, if he bad only been wise, 
Whata lot of diatrnonds he used to wet in 
that balf-ciaim of his number tive road, 

The other day it was sold for over ten 


thousand ; but be had been sold up and lad | 
tolet it po for a tew hundreds after he | 


struck a bad layer. 

He would have been able to have worked 
the bad layer though if he had saved the 
money he made first, instead of gambling 
it away, backing the nine, the ace, and the 
knave at Asber’s saloon. 

Since he sold his claim in the 
nas lived the roving band-to-imeuth 
ariver digyer, with very little capital 
youd his pick aud shovel, and his reputa- 
tion with the storekeepers of being astraigiit 
nan, who would always pay when he 
found. 

Nota bad tife either he would think at 
any other time, for the Bohemiagism of a 
digger is ingrained in him, He likes tue tree 
and easy life, tie absence from restraint or 
dependence on any one else, but Just now 
he is Out of spirts, 

He has not found for months; he misses 
his old partner, and at present he has ne 
boys working tor him, in fact he would find 
it very difficult to pay thei any wages If he 
had, so he can get through but very iittle 
work, ™ 

To-night home memories are thick upon 
him, aud he longs to be in’ England again, 
and to see well remembered places and 
faces, 

The crurnpled letter by his side is from 
howe ; it 18 from his sister in England. 

She tetl hin that she has been staying at 
the little village in Somersetsiire, where 
he once went to with a reading party, and 


mine he 
lite of 
be- 


that she bad met the parsonu’s daughter 
there, who had asked #80 inuch after lite. 
How well he remembers taal reading 
barty. ; 
Does the messayge in his sister's letter 
mean that she still cares for hin? Ste las 
; pot narried then. 
Diat boy and yirl nase Vi per 
fectiv atesu [ « rsé i h | 
i¢ v } ari s % 
a a ¢ aa 4 ~ ley 
wien y sent “ Sura 
Pp mbiy would have been ‘narried. 
Fora minute ortwo he pictures 
4S a staid curate or Vicar Uressedd in decent 
black ygariment, iustead Of in imolesKin and 


a flannel sbirlt—with a Vicarage house to live 
in, Instead of a tent. 

Prebablv she got over it as easily as be 
did. lle Was broken-hearted when he yot 
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her sad little letter, saying that it meust all 


cone to an end, and that ber father would | 


not hear of it. 

He got over it wonderfully soon though. 
With his sea-sickness his love-trouble left 
him in the bay. 
too, and could laugh at it as he did, 

But as be sinokes and thinks, he realizes 
lye w much bappier his lile might have been, 


How wanting it isis real happiness; why | 
how long is it since he has spoken to any | 


woman more refined than the barmaid of 
the Vaal Hotel?) Should he ever shake the 
dust of Afnea off his boots and go hou.e, or 
should he be buried there as many a chuin 
of his had been. 

It is ne gomd going home dead beat to 
loafou his relations; ne, it would be better 
to stay in the country for ever, or to land 
Without asixpence in some other colony. 
What bad luck he lus always had, 

The men who make money nay say what 
they like, but it is alimost all luck after all, 
he thinka, as he contrasts his position with 


that of umany another wen just as thought. | 


less and reckless as he who has made a tor. 
tune and gone home with it. 

Maybe the very next shovel full of gravel 
he washes may turn lis luck, and he thinks 
of all the big diamonds that have at one 
time or another been found down the river, 

“Bosh, what's the use of thinkiny,”’ 
says to himself; and the end of the candle, 
which has been growiny sherter and = short- 
er, talls to the bottom of the bottle inte 
which he had stuck it, and he is left in the 
dark to Knock out the ashes of bis pipe and 
tocurl himself up in his blanket, 

It is still enough at Moonlight Rush, and 
in a tew minutes he is asleep and dreaming 
a queer medley of English and diamond- 
jield scenes, 

As he sleeps ard dreaws he heary a ery of 
help, repeated again and again. At first it 
fits in with his dreams, Lutat last it wakes 
him up, and he starts up and rushes out of 
luis tent, for he knows what it teans, 

“By Jove!" hesays to bimselt, ‘it's old 
David in the river; he went across to the 
cantven,”’ 

Old David Miller, who inhabits the other 
tent at Moonlight Rush, is a very taciturn 
specimen of the Australian digyer. 


Ever since he has been on the Vaal 
River he has worked alone, never eim- 
ploving Kaffirs to work for him, 

lie has been digging at Moonlight for 


Some months, working away, clearing «a 


claim, and has got very little return for the | 


toil to whieh the heap of sorted gravel 
and the high bank of boulders, which he 
has broken and dragyed out of the claim, 
bear witness, 


With Charlie Hetherington, he nas ber i | 
for hin wonderfully friendly and commit a- | 


icative, that is to say, he has several tines 


come round to his tent and growled outan. | 


athemas against South Africa and its ta. 
habitants, contrasting it..with Australia and 
New Zealand, and has allerwards gone on 
to talk about hitsell and lis belief as to the 
Whereabouts of diamonds. 

That atternoon be had started off to visit 
a canteen, which was about tive idles off, 


/ on the other side of the river. | 
It was his custom every now and then to 


ge and have adrink, forthough in general 
one of the soberest and tost abstemious of 


men, he believed thatan occasional bout of 


drinking was yood for the system: and acted 
like a change of air. 

At intervals he used to indulye in these 
bouts, at oCher times he would take no groy 
atoall, only drinking tea—in facet, hook trays 
upon strong drink as a medicine, which on- 
ly ought to be taken In large quantities, 

Sometimes these bouts would lat for 
days: Sometimes he would suddenly start 


off from: the canteen and stagger off to the 


river, get into his litthe tub of a boat and 


navigate himself across in itja process which | 
| always seemed 


beset with considerable 
danger, as the little boat, which the old 
than had made himself, was a very crank 
eralt, certainly mot fit to carry old David 


after he himself had taken in such a large | 


eargo ul whisky. 


Before he had started old David had come | 


to Charlie’s tent, and invited hint ts come 
across for a spell—a course of conduct whieh 


was Very unusual for hiin— but Charlie bad | 


not accepted his Invitation. 

Charlie Knew that he must have come to 
grief! at last, and asthe rivor was deep and 
broad, and he remembered that old David 


had told him that he could not swit a | 
stroke, be looks forward to having a lough 
Job, 


It is for South Africa a darkish might, and 
ayain and again, a$ he runsalong the bank 
peering ints the river, he thinks he sees 
Something im the water, but the object 
turns oul to be a snay, or 4 nass Of weed, 

-Atlast he makes out a paddle floating 


| down; then he comes to an upturned beat, 
/ and then be sees, or thinks he sees, someE- 


thing rise and sink again. 

In a necona or two he is in the water, and 
he swims to where he saw tho object, and 
le dives down. : 

As he dives he tinds himself caught in a 
iiass of the Vaal River weed, which clings 
round him like a net, and seems to dray 
Linn down in its deadly clutch. 


Foratmement be strugyles wihdlv, and 
as he strugylies be pets more and imore en 
Laruir I. 

He wets back his presence of inind in a sed 

hi or two, Dbelore It ifs Un lal 

y ni C mt uf 3 i 
“es welll 
a. ‘ Ss j j 7 
ns siyand pa Hiv sw ' , as 


VAR nearivex aunted " 
t hinwelf from wees, 
strupgyling to drag it along—he yeis nt tw the 
yank, dragging a tnasa of weed with it. 

So nearly done was he that lora sender 
two ue lietonm the bank by tie side of what 


W slritgepyelitiy 
lhew 


» free and 


She probably got over it | 
| store the teady to life, 


he | 








he has drigzed out, getting back his breath 
before he is sure thatitmotd David Miller's 
boty, which he hos pulled out, covered with 
weeds and slime, irou the bottouw of the 
river, 

Then he sets about doing his best to re- 
There is ne help at 
hand, for they were the only inhalitants of 
Moonlight, and even the nearest K.ffir huts 
are miles off. 

Luckily he remembers ai bottle of 
Cape Sweke in his tent, s)he goes and pets 
it, takes some himself, and tries in vain to 
force some down the old tian’ throat. 

He seers to remember adezen eontilet- 
ing directioys as to how one ought to set 
aout toe recover the drowned, and he does 
his beat to bring back lite to the body he 
has rescued, bot it is of no use the heart 
dloe# net beat, the life does not come back. 

Old David must have been some tine in 
the water before he got to where he waa, 
and then he was strugyling inthe weeds for 
Somme titne before the got tine out. 

His bel p has come too late, and when the 
day breaks, it breaks upon old David's deml 
body. Poorold ehan, he jas growled bis 
last growl against South Africa, and las 
seen his last yoar out in the country, 

Charhe carries the body inte the tent, 
covers itup, 4hutsup the tent as much as 
as he can, and is about to walk off to Gong- 
thong, the large camp of the civer big- 
wings, where there is 4 police lnspecter and 
Inagistrate, to Whom he can report the 
death. 

Ile remembers, however, before he starta 


' that he ought mot to leave Moonlight Rush 


before he sees whether there is: anytiuing 
of value that had belonged to the old man 
Which ought to be looked alter— there was 
little eneugh most probally. But perhuagpes 
there were one or two dhanmends, as a result 
for all the work had done durtng the 
Last teronmthes, or scece few ects, Det his visit 
tothe canteen probably dinunished thers, 

So Coarlie went back to the tent to make 
some sortof inventory, OF property there 
Was litthe enough, tweor three blankets, a 
few old partments, a saucepan or two, a ket- 
tle, and Some aealy meal, was about all he 
had besides the clothes he wore and bis gear 
for disging and sorting, 

The old tuan had been dressed in a pair 
oteord trousers and a woolen shirt, round 
his waist be gas a leathernm cipgqurer’s telt, 
and stowed away in the cell Chariio finds 
a purse, 

There is no neoney inthe purse, but there 
are two sanall distmonds worth tairee or tour 
pounds, “Phere cs something e@lse in the 
purse wrapped upin a rag, whieh Charhie 


hie 


takes up, and as he UnWraps Ib hie sees 
Sormmetining that meakes hitn start with sur- 
prise. 


Itisa diamond, and sucha diamond as 
digyers nay dream ot but lew diggers ever 
see. tle alusest thinks itis the tliaest stone 
in the werld. 

No wonderold David looked rather queer 
that attertiocn Whee be cane to bisa clatiuna 
and asked liu toeross over with libs and 
wotothe canteen, ‘Lhere was some 
sion for this unwented penerositv: which 
Chariie faa tet comepted, 

“What duek. Chartie thinks. Fortune 
had plived another of the strange tricks ste 
loves ter pray. 

Ohad David newer 


mea. 


wanted tnore than a few 
poureds, arid lias Witlicotit thet, 
and now just whet it te to Wal 
rice theeere ine Chtvciss Lists spole rachael prrime. 

W tat will taepepeerns tee Chee ciiareonel 5 why 
will at That the lucky Giguer 
Whe found it las wonme to where (bere is ne 
more luck ? 

Charlie reiuseusbeors 
told bin that he tad 
Whom he Knew of, 

Well, the stone would probably yo to the 
wovVertiiment, or Ge enrich lawyers whe reap 
the rich larvest of actions over it, or te 
Some peasaintat heme, who would be proved 
to be David's mext-ol-Kin, Cheon le 
had as little tode with the oid tian as if be 
hag lived iu another world, 

Hie remesmsbered that Some Gays before 
they iad talked about digging Logether, If 
thev baa only cometo leruis then, ie weuld 
have had tis share of thus tid, 

Wiv it would be atsurd to let the dia- 
tnond douse one any good. Had he net 
done his best to save theold nan and rished 
bis lite, and meariv lost It auimongst tle 
weeds? 

Would it met le tirowing away lis Mirna 
luck if be did net Keep the Ureasure-trovg 
which was bis ty uatural right if not my 
law ? 

How much that stone meant to hin. It 
tnust be worth many thousand pounds, “as 
Inueh money as any dianuond, 

With the money he could get tor it he 
could go net as an unpsuecessiul 
prodigal, bul aS 4 Prosperous tan Cone 
back to live the pleasant lifeot an English 
Reulletuan. 

With the money le could get he oould 
start in auy career he liked to chose, and Le 
half believed that he could sucesed, 


slleu leerernn 


Mas hus f 


etiriely, teow 


David ones 
kKith wor kiw 


that fel ! 
neither 


oid 


baecwtane, 


How inanvinen did he know would ict 
such achance go How sick he is of hos 
hopeless, w sandering life; low often he lus 
longed tor civilization and = refinement 
ayaiili. 

{ ew more years of the life he has bee 
lear! wv and - Wi) be fit for no tive else 

Now lie is ist .1Ved away fig enouy 

‘ " . It © Kept t 
, , 
~ 1 
_ >) 

. sthe big dia lou 8 la 
cerchie! and puts im dnt mS pockel, likes 
the purse with the lwo ginall Clainonds 
it with bio, and crossing the river, ne starts 
fFtor the camp where he can report the 
tdevvabla, 

Oi %S Way He Last LO jess t 








* 


ce 


¥ 


‘ 


ep Oe CA SERS 





+ te RE ad Pe 


- Z 
rs 

















canteen where old David had spent lis last 
evening. 
The proprietor of 


if las just opened the 


place, see beet preven and or ters some lreak- 
fast, and as be eats it be telis: the landlord 
of the fate of his ywuest of the night before, 


The landlord didl tiat seen to waste miceh 


pity on old David, who at tines was a 
treubles ote Customer. 

**Woipat, ive wet drowned, did he? Tal 
wave said tie would someday, and DT advised 
bin net te cro last night, but le was a 


bit queer in his teniper. Tle wanted ine to 
tick upadrionk, tut T said) it was 
the rules. TPT knew be had spent luis last Six- 
pence and was beter without one. 1 'speet 
he win'tleft a very tig estute ib 

oN » beer Spemens t. | or ol Pelap,’’ sand (liar 
lik *‘*Lere are tinsel,” sipeoowitiy thee twee 
@inal, diatwon da. vs bbe clidd this) lie we 
dered wh ther ohed Strange and yout 

“Hullo, Carle, aivo boy, low are you 
\ Dacapopes New Your to vy ge sudia nan 
dressed tn amounted policenmn s anitorius, 
whe bad just @omeio., Tt was Charlie's old 
friend and partner, Jack Tleatheote.  dack 
was as yoeeda fellow as every lived and as 
true «a friend, but for the first tive 
hits fe Charlie did) not feel best pleased 
to see hin. ‘What's the matter, Charlie?” 
Jack adds, as he notices a rather downesst 
lemoke ite friend's “VOU Seen a 
bit downoon your luck.” 

‘TLhave had rather a trying night of it,” 


r ' t 
syrainist 


leis 
ti 
he ty 

” 


his face, 





answered Charlie, and he told low tis 
neighbor old David bad come tobis death, 
and what a near thitis be liad of it atanconepesst 
the weeds; but there was oue part of the 
Stery which he hept to titasell, 

Phe dite ’t sav areytliinng, aboot the bea 
lihatmond, though be produeed thetweo little 
ones, and asked Jack as he was potngy inte 
theeanp te report tiie death, aud pive thei 
uly ter Chee atallioritios, 

“All right, Po will report the death,” Jack 
said, “But cheer up, ald boy, poor old 
David liadout tiueh to live for after a }, catned 
vou seem to have done your best ty save 
hoitn Let us havea splitand drink luek te 
the New Year, Itis about thine you andl 
bwlatura oof luek, but it seems never to 
Cone to lonest mien in this cursed eouotev. 
Well, tay we pet outol it somehow or the 


other before next New Year's Day. May you 
fired a tleiy a 

Jack emptied list lass, and petting on bis 
hors: tied up outside, started 
for ated © harhio stead thie 
Bloopoal theeanteen looking atter his friemd. 

‘tle taave well ine a happy New 
Year it will bea happy one df money can 


aon,’ 


Wiihelh Was 


Gocrtigy fecotiy, on 


sish 


toeake tee leappy. TI shall be able to elear 
outol the eountey pretty soon mow. DT oweon 
der whatold Jack would sav if TP told) lain 
aint 2 Wiy, be would say that DT owas 
right of eourse : he is not a fool. DT don't 
Bteeew Clncotegrha.’ 

Coarhe tad half a mind to tell hiss old 
friend, With whom he had livedas «a partner 
for vears, and frowus whom he bad beards 


ever had a seeret, but on second thougelits 
he does mot like to. ‘ack is such a queer 


Chap in soue things, unlike other umn. 1 
ddon'’t dike to tell bina’? Charlie thinks, 
“theuagh TP would like him to have sou 


Glare taotav yood luck 

Jack Heathoote lad reined ino hiss horse, 
feree thumdred vards from: the canteen, to 
lyghthos pope end Charhie for a seeond or 
twee watches bitin, tuiaable to make up lis 
inutraed 

“No, by Jove, TP won't ash 
sirare, ane Po wonu't ask litin 
he were ino miv place, I know. Ubi, Jack 
Dheratiierte, Diack, Stop] xiv,” it 
thie lop of tis Vovee, as he ruous up lo bits 


hina to have s 
What he'd doit 


he shouts 


Tries, waving bids brat. 

Tack sees tin and waits for him to eomure 
up, and as he comes up le wonders what it 
ean tee that is the toatter, for he sees a 
Strangely exeited book on bis friend's taee. 


“There Is someting else your mist re port 


Jack, its this,’ saves Charlie, taking the 
tbeig disnsonmd frou lis pocket “Tt's over 
tore hundred earws, T should sav, and 
a it t st stone th tlie werk, Odlad 
Divid anpast bhave found it vesterdayv, for he 
| | 1 telioe Wien ] | led bitin out of thie 

\ Dake itt there ch teepe ameeed peiwe tou 
4 i t ih road t. for ts safes with 
‘ and for leave *s sikey, J wok, chor’ t 
t bw oteme Lead ly f mie beesuse TP have seo 
neariv been a thief. 

Jack Heatheote tikes the stone, grips his 
old trrend’s Ibond. and ridesson to the ea nip, 
and Charlie Plethertnyton walks baek to 


Movonlicht Rust to make the best of the lot 
ju life be had liltnse lf, 
_ 


tiade for 


oe 


A Life’s Secret. 


ether trees wile indicated its antiquity and 


toatef teoryginalbowner, Tt was) the ad- 
riirathor fall toe conuntev side, lnut apepMar- 
ently mot teowner who, rarely, if ever, 
Vostted He was a votunyg man, and the 
y or Knew frou what thev bad seen 
sticts ti,as fine a plysies 
® ° ! - ~ rnin is ny 
f+ ~ ° ~ 
iH “ I “ \ ‘ ny & ° 
» i 
s fatter, 1s “ 4 r 
any vears had never Jeft the Wanner 
ile, Hie was perv austere t Ha 
arid tt xed fut little wit be fly rm 
Wieu by aturn of the whee f tortune 








hy JAMES hk. MEARS, 
PAVE Manor House of Fairleizsh was a 
grand dooplace, surrounded by a 
splendid park, with ancestral ouks and 


| 


THE SATURDAY 


he beeane heir to the property, and was 
litted from: coumparative poverty to great 
wealth, the widower, with anonly son, was 
made rmnueh of Bat Roland Ashton did 
net reciprocate their civilities, Ile was not 
rudeoreven repellent, but he avebted as 
Tr ee promsitile contact with his 
netghbers, and chiefly passed hiss tine in 
rary with lis bocok=«. He went out 
asionally tostately dinner parties, and 
geave riwoin the year,but be resolute. 
ly deelined Dbetug put on the eomoiissron of 
the and refused offer to contest 
Lise eominty, 
lie, however, placed no restrietion on his 
th, Whi troy cared capars Was tamtversalls 
putar. Phe visited all the elite 
cuntv, and there were great 
of what would be when the 
Seo beds Litneds, 
the tine when Roland Ash- 
His thlines* was very 
with a 
for 


as ali 
his 
onan 
evtnes 
“wh 


yer 


a“ 
ool tue 
expectations 
estates cane 
It 
‘I feevodn eo ata 
vas cilled awav. 
sudden. Pe was taken tn bis study 
stroke of prral ysis, and a bed was made 
filiee Wohlers lave 
The deector had no immediate fear of the 
consequences, but hiss son Vane was sent 
for, Tle eree in bet naste, and was tnueh 
struck by the changed appearanee of lis 
father. tle was bagyard and wan. 
Bhat bos son was as cheertul as 
s e under the cirencistanees, 
“My dear father,’ he said, 
take houste and pet over this,” 
‘PT ehall never rise trou this bed 
was the hushed reply, “nor dol 


feon 


tie 


Was pos 


S*yertl otritst 
nyo,” 


Wish It, 


Moy Tite: bias been one Long ayonmy.” 

“Pather, with your tastes, education, and 
wealth?" he cried, 

“Yes! You will know some dav why. 
Bhat TP do mot wish te @ruobitter move last te 
ne ts tre reteeha. Let us talk of yourselt, 
Wes tlre Laluit answer, 

Nothing could be more exemplary than 
the eonduect of thissonly son. Ele was as 
tender asa wife ora daughter could have 
Pe 


Phe sick squire found hit a preat com 


foort. Ile was perfectly sensible, and 
aware of all that) was poring on around, 
but te the assertion of «che doetor that he 


would getover tis iilness, he turned a deat 
ear. 

“PT shall not recovernor do T wish it,” 
siaed. 

Atiastthetwo medical meno oin  attemd- 
enee were e stipellad to allow that a rap 
chanuze forthe worse had taken place, and 
thatat would even be a question Of not days 
but: hours, 

“Leave alone for awhile with iy 
son,” he Said in a choking Volee, a8 Boon as 
the fet liad wone forth, 

He was obeved, and Vane, atter 
the door behind them, came revontly to tis 
father’s side, 

“Vane,” said the old tnan, in a low, 
hushed whisper, “DT had hoped to tell wou 
tay seeret; but T itave deterred it too long. 
retea ty desk.” 

Poe son obeyed 
title, om whieh: stood 
@incbother Ulntigs, 

“Tt is here, father!” 
oles rved, 


he 


Closing 


it on the 
medicine bottles 


. and plaecad 
the 
the 


son tenderly 


‘Open it—the key is on the buneh. D> 
you see asmall drawer at the back?" he 
wddeet. 

“Yes, father!" the other replied, 

“When Tan dead,’ he went on in oa 


dreamy kind of way, “Do you—vou, mind 
—remove a kev frou round miyneek. Navy, 
bev, doeatnmow. Twill mot give you such a 
tusk. Contre the ritvbom.’’ 

Vane, asin adresanm, obeyed. There was 
afteded old mibbon rouwod his tather’s 
to whiel bung asimall key, 

“When Daui gone,’ the squire 
ned, with adeep sigh of relief, “open the 
drawer and read the content. Leo taco 
judge me too harshlv, bulabove all imake 
rest tution.” 

And te closed lis eves with ao shudder, 
While @ Sicneiilip fewhitng of dread tilled the 
You Restitution was an 
tygliv ow ritedd at proSSitvie disihenor 


hech, 


eontin- 


Tih) a ee 
rd, and ti 

punie’, 

tiat dving 

aiid 
| Pe 

ma ive’ 


~ 


mcd er 
bbait 
Eleoae, 


hiss do sselu 


W as hii 


Hanh, &? lear 
Sorrowle 

i? 
tact 


Rr Sal it 5 
prbeae ten puedes 
ee answered,”’  taltered 
Astitonm. 
“T prounse vou, lather, to carry out every 
Wish as Sacrediy as il vou were there to do 
il Vourself, 


*Phank vou, tiv son, 


Kooland 


Now hiss tmevand 


then let them returo,’” ae said, 
Tie dectors came in, but be spoke ne 
rere, “Pine bast agony set im, and io arn 


hour all was over, Al! retired, as adid Vane 
for awhile, be speak wiih the steward ana 
ive his orders, 

It was late ere be was alone, and then, 
with apale and anxious face, he retarned 
tothe chamber of death, where he intended 
to wate thatuiyht. blelooked with tender 
awe and pitvoon Che bed where lav all that 
revnatoed of is only parent, and then went 


EVENING POST. 


Rut. noe. the whole is too real for me to 
doubt” 

And gathering up the paper and docu. 
ments, he replaced them in the drawer, 
locked it, and put the key round his own 
Deen. ; 

“There itshall be,’ he said, in an agonized 
voles, “not! right has been done.” 


And essting banself in an arm ehair, he 
watebed through the night, mor leit until 
SUromened by the steward on some busi- 


ness in commection with the sad event oi the 


teeta. 

The foneral was cver—it was attended by 
all the mmagnates—the will was rend, leaving 
evervthing absolutely to Vane M irinaduke 
Ashton, ty do with as he pleased. 

It was a splendid inheritance, and one 
whiet hatin yreat stake in the 
emountyv. 

biveryvletdy expected, as soon asthe titne 
preseribed thy eliquette had elapsed, to hear 
ot fine doings in the Manor House, 

Retall were greatly mistaken. 

Assoon asthe funeral was over, some of 
the strperflious servants, who bad not been 
lonw in the tanwiv, but London importations 
were dismissed, andthe residence left: in 
charge of steward, housekeeper, and a few 
old dhotiesties, 

The young manthen went away, none 
knew whither, but his letters, which indi- 
that he wastravelling far and wide, 
eanee regularly every month. 

First wrote from America, then 
Fronee, then trom diflerent parts ot Eng- 
lon. Hie never seemed to remain one 
Week Ina place, but dashed hither and 
thither Ihe the legendary Wandering Jew, 


pave “a 


ematen! 


tne from 





livery vear he came bome and devoted a 
fewiefovs te going inte the affairs, and ex- | 
totnesd the aecumulation of letters, This 
he Ged with fervent eagerness. Then he 
would cast them aside, giving instructions 
to hs steward, and retire to his own roo, 


Hie Seldon: stopped longer than a week, 

Eixecept for a strange look in his eyes, and 
an anxious, haggard expression, he was 
bandsemer than ever. Ile was slender, 
with extensive beard, and brown complex. 
len, but be was toe thoughtful for one so 
youny. 

“i hope, sir,’ would say the steward, 
“now that we have got you here you will 
reerevcaree. 

“No, Stephens, I cannot rest. My coming 
itactuty b have imposed on myself—bat I 
cannot remain, The Manor House is no 
bieotanes feor tone.”” 

This was all 
gave. ‘ 

Stephens had the complete control of 
everything, and about four vears after Vane 


the explanation he ever 


earne to his inheritance, found atenant for 
Woodbine Cottage, a small house with 
furniture, on the edge of the park. It had 


trerernn 
tenant, 
tors, 

It was a beautiful little place, and the 
latv and her daughter, who took it for 
three months, were delighted with their 
bargain. It was a secluded country piace, 
and the house was cheap. 

Mrs. Elampton was a widow in delicate 
health, who, had been advised quiet and 
weetair. bler reference indicated that she 
kepta tearding sehool in London, which 
she bad temmporartiv handed over to a friend 
and elder daughter while she and Maud 
eame for tealth and recreation tothe still 
emoimtryv. 


ami owas occasionally let to visi- 


Mande was acharining girl,almosta child, 
of seventeen, with winsome gray eves, a 
pale complexion, sunny hair, and an ex- 
presston whien was rather angelic than bu- 


nan. Ste tad suffered frou: some illness, 
and now was only slowly recovering. Her 
nether, who had nursed her all through, 
Was nearliv as teuech in want of change as 
hersell. They had been in the village a 
few «devs and tad only been very short 


walks, fut every hour seemed to give them 
wrecter strength, and they yraduaily ven- 
tured on tore extended promenades, 

Phew | ini that there was a kind of 
right of waveverthe park, and that by pass. 
Sina throeush aturostiie they would beable 
to view the beautiful place without cominit- 
ting anv Mrs. Hampton and 
Maude aeeordingiv in the bright morn pre- 
peared teexamine the place of which they 
had beard so much. 

They were told that its owner was absext, 
hath yonoeans ofthe steward thev might 
be even perntitted to viet the house itself ; 
but just new mether and daughter, who 
saw houses enough im London, were more 
ine ined for wrass, trees, and flowers, 

Thev through the gate without 
inv difficulty and entered? upon a winding 
path whew passed under the oaks and elins, 
wettiog oe@easional gliuopses of the Manor 
tle with beautiful vistas that carried the 
eve inte depthoof the poreh, 

“Is mot thos lovely ?" said Maude, her 
color benhtentng and ler eves sparkling. 
“Es it met beaviifal 9?” 

“Tt rs, imyw dear.’ responded the widow, 
With a Sigh. ‘It seeins bard, after all, to be 
ob uged te return te London and work.”’ 


r 


biel bie 


Lres pass, 


ttnedt 


peissed 


pee, 


“We manna, we were not born rich,” 
l eontinued t lacnsel, siniling, and after all 
t lzh lea ~ IS WiomekonoUs, IL Is not 
i work 
Bat i things gone as they should have 
; , 1 boeve spared us,"” cor 
i . ther, with a sivl But | 
; sorrows that are pas We 
a “ie er _ 
* ~ ¥ s 
. 4 4 a i ikeé De€ 
4 ,asSa ‘ the h ise, 
Iu r whet r. ried Maude, “J 
” ‘ wei t m4ak@a Bketch of this 
lovely Sere 7 


tothe desk, whieh lie ex auimed, 

lle then pened the drawer, wi tel con. | 
tained a rather extensive monuseript, with 
Sore letters and other documents attache 

Witte wo Start, Nia | wed th hortner 
lve re | ' trad lreyant re ! 

\ftes 1 tew t ites by Sam cles ply ! 
t < lt was a sad st As e* a 
‘ 1 tive viv perspir st 1 

~ 4 ! ‘ ss 8S 

a ‘\ 4 . | ~ 

“ ‘ ‘ 

. “ 

A e raised t ogra 4 fice was 
" Stas haggard as had been that his 
suffering father. 

‘Merciful Heaven,” he cried, in a low 


Whisper, *‘can this be true ? 


Surely it 


Is it poms ty #? 


wan halluciuation of the brain. | but weil « reased, with a Lbandsoime beardeu 


*You can do s if 
saiiaveryv grave but 
Turning 


it pleases you, miss,"’ 
kindly voice, 
they Saw a gentieuan, plainly 





leitin this state by the death of a | 








countenance, and very bright eves, stand- 
ing close tothem. He raised bis hat, and 
wouid have passed on. ] 

**But really, sir, may I?" repeated Maude, i 
in a voice the purity and elegance of whic, 
seemed to startle the stranger, and witha 
look from her lovely eyes which inade him | 
pause. 

“Tam Mr. Ashton,” be said, again raising | 
his bat, “and I imake Vou iree of the park, | 
all and every part of it.” 

*You are too good,” cried the enthusias. 
tic girl, “Excuse iny rudeness. We are 
your new tenants at Woodbine Cottage,”’ 

“IT have only arrived this morning,” he 
said, and bave heard nonews. Prayinevery | 
Way tnake yourselves at home.” . 

And this time he went, leaving Mauda 
Hampton in a twitter of expectation and 
delight, 

“What a handsome man, and how polite!” 
she observed, *but how grave and sad !"” { 

“Yes.”” continned her mother, thought- 
fully, “there has seme sorrow rested on 





that voung head. He has been hardly 
tried.” | 
“Young,” eried Maude, rather surprised. 


“Not five and twenty,” said her mother, 
siniling; “and now t» explore the rest of 
this elysium.” 

It was past their usual dinner hour when 
they reached their house, rather tired and 
glad of repose. It was decided to go out no 
more that dav, but te rise early and take 
the sketching pertfolo with them, 

Tea had been land and they were think- 
ing of partaking of that fragrant and pleas- 
ant meal, when a knock came to the door, 
and on a domestic going to reply, she aas 
told by a gentleman of tall stature and gen- 
tle appearance, that with their permission 
Mr. Ashton would pay his respects to the 
ladies, 

Yes, it was Mr. Vane Ashton himselr, 
who, alter a considerable struggle with*him- 
self, had decided that politeness demanded 
this sacrifice of his habits and feelings. } 

Hie had speken te Stephens about them, = | 
and heard their status and position. He 
determined all the more to be polite and 
attentive. 

The soft voiee, the tenderness of manner, 
and the beautiful eves of the girl he would 
not allow to influence him in any way. 

The ladies, atter a moment of contusion, 
received him with every aiteniion. Maude 
at once asked bine to join them at tea, and 
the squire aceepted, 

Soon bis gravity and sombre manner 
changed asf Oy magic, and for an hour or 
two he became bis own bright self, He 
spoke of bis traveis.of foreign parts,of peo- 
ple he bad wet, of poetry and painting, of 
everything which came tohand, and spoke 
well. ; 

Mrs. Hampton was surprised and = de- 
lighted, while Maude was ina new world. 
At last he pointed to the plane, ane, aftera 
few minutes Maude rose and both played 
and sang. : 

“You have a beautiful and cultivated ‘ 
voice,”’ he said as she resumed her former 
Seat. 

“Itis my profession!’ replied 
gravely. 

After some more little conversation the 
young squire rose and thanked them for a 
inost pleasant evening. He requested per- 
nission te all again. 

“By the way,” he continued, as if the 
thought had just come into his head, “wiii 
you go over to the Manor House to-morrow? - 
‘The picture galiery is very fine. Our an- 
cestors were warriors and beauties in their 
day.”’ 

Mrs. Hampton assenting, the bour of 
twelve was fixed. Mr. Ashton insisted on 
sending a pony chaise for them, by which 
ineans they would approah the grand 
avenue, i 

After some resistance the offer was ac- | 
cepted, and Vane Ashton retired, walking 
across the park bome in deep thonght. 

As Soon as he was away from the spell of } 
the enchantress bis mannerchanved. He 
was a8 gloomy and sombre as ever. } 

“What a lovely gir)!" he said: “so inno- 











Maude, 


ins i ae op. 


cent, pure, and unaffected. But chere, 
Vane Ashton, vou aremad. What have [ 
to do with bright eves, warin eneeks, and } 


cherry lips? I have a mission 
to that ) must confine myself.” 

He moved along momtily. 

“Of what avail is my wealth, my grand- 
eur, Inv name, whi'é the curse rests on it? 
T nust away again, but for afew hours Jet 
me have a glimpse of paradise, What 
grace, what softness, and vet what a splen- 
did inistress for any man’s home.” 


In life, and 





Vane Ashton slept lithe that night. In 
the dark hours he allowed himselr to 
dream, and when he slept saw bright 
dreains that broaght tears to his eyes, His 


cheeks were wet when he awoke, | 
But he was once more stern and sombre 
until the houreame for his guests, when 
he roused himself and recenved them witn 
all the courtesy of a polished ventlaman. 
He at once offered tos arm to Mrs, Hamp 
ton, and led therm to the picture gallery, 
where in stiffarry were ranged the knights 
and dames who had flourished in days gone 
by. ‘ ; 
“Which is your father?” asked Maude, 
looking round in search of another face. 
There was a sad, 





fret Diller ring in the 

voice of the taster of the house as he re 
plied, 

“We are alm)oet «tr vers SA * 

fu wr ewer v * Le - 

] ver wi in rtira ‘ 

\ } ir t < “ 

When they had seen the apartinents,they 
passed through the conservatorv—a rare 


geuv—to the breakfast room, a pleasant- 
looking apartinent, indeed,where luncheon 
had been laii—a lancheon of exquisite 
taste with fruitand flowers iu abundance. 
Maude, who was! recovering her health 


with great rap! i ty, réaliv enjoved the re 
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retired it was witha sense of keen enjoy- 
ment, such as ihey had not experienced for 
some time. 

by their perinission, Mr. Ashton came in 
the evening again, when there was more 
omversation, and more inusic and singing. 
vane showed himself on this occasion a 
rare proficient in the art, 

He sang several duets with Maude, and 
both were secretly drawn together (by that 
subtie instinct which nature has implanted 
in us. 


were drifting away into that island of fe 
licity which is soimetiines the wreck of our 
lives, suinetimes the salvation and bappi- 


ness. 

Mrs. Hampton did not notice this, but 
only regarded the attentions of the land- 
lord as the courteous delerence of a gentie- 
man to a beautiful girl, Even 
day presents of flowers and fruit came she 
only smiled. 

“What would Sophie say ?’’ cried Maude, 
as she heid upa beautiful bunch of grapes 
and tasted them, like the little gourmand 
she was. 

“Re delighted, if only to look at theim,” 
said ber motber, laughing. “You kuow 
ber taste for the beautiful—”’ 

“Yes, but sti!l she can eat them as well 
as I can,”’ retorted Maude. “But here comes 
Mr. Ashton in bis grand carriage.” 

In another miuute ortwo the master of 
the Manor House was befcre them He 
had come to say that if they would favor 
him, as the day was tine, he would drive 
them to sone of the beautiful scenery in 
the neighborhood. 


sadiy, “so must make the most of 
tume. ’ 

“Do 
with a sligbtly-heightened color, 

“Very seldom. Il came oncea year, just 
to show myself, and that is all,’’ be an- 
swered. “I am awandereron the face of 
the earth.’’ 

“With such a lovely—such a beautiful 
place !" cred Maude, unable to hide ber 
astonishment. 

“I cannot remain still. The shadow of a 

wrong is on my house,’’ he respond- 
ed; *‘but I will not speak of ny sorrows to 
one 80 young and innocent. Let us enjoy 
this lovely day.” 

“I hope you do not go for a week ye?” 
said Maude, in the most innocent way in 
the world. 

“Why, may I ask ?’’ was his smiling re- 
Sponse. : 

“ my sister Sophie is coming for 
a few days, and I have told ber se much of 
your kindness, she quite lougs to see you,” 
said Maude, artlessly, ‘‘and the beautiful 
bouse and grounds.”’ 

“They are quite at your disposal. I shall 
leave orders for you to be treated as if you 
were its wistreas,’’ he said, ‘“‘but I fear—”’ 

Ob, what a throb went to heart; but she 
kept her feelings down. 

“Stull, a little week—only one week,”’she 
said, in her inost artless and childish man- 
ner. 

_“I will do myself the honor to wait un- 
til your sister coimes,’’ responded the squire, 
who, for the lite of him, could not bave re- 
fused her requast. 

It was a fortunate one for both parties. 

That drive was the most beautiful one 
Maude had ever experiunced. The roomy 
and comfortable carriage, tne high stepping 
borses, the regal-looking coachman, were 
component parts of the affair, but the scen- 
ery, the views, the 
quently by his li inade a thing to be re- 
p romer se | ai ° 

They dined at the Manor House, the Rec- 
tor and his wife being there to meet them. 
It was deligbttul. 

As the days passed the squire grew more 
assiduous in his attentions, and yet never 
— the bounds be had set for him- 
Belt. 

He loved Maude with all his heart anc 
soul, be wooed her, but they must meet no 
more—at all events, until she was beyond 
his reach asthe bride of another. 

Maude was so happy She alinost regretted 
thai the hour fixed for the arrival of Sophie 
had nearly come roun!. She dearly loved 
ber sister, but she felt that when the squire 
went the place would be very dull. 


mv 


in this worid. 

The memorable evening came. Mrs. 
Hampton had prepared high tea tor her 
eidest daugiter’s arrival. 

The squire was presented, and had, in- 
deed, been the founder of the feast—the 
fish out of his ponds, the pheasants out of 
bis preserves, while the choice fruit was 


his nt 

Mente was a little anxious. Without 
Owning to herself the deep atfection that 
was welling up in ber tender heart, Vane 
Ashton bad raised himself into a bero in 
her eyes. 

His sorrows made him more interesting. 
They were chatting pleasantly when tue 
nore of a vehicle was heard, and, aiter a 
moment's delay, the expected young lady 
was ushered in, to be cordially embraced by 
Mrs. Hampton and her sister Maude. 

She was a tall, fine girl of two and twen- 
tv, with brunette complexion, as littie like 
Maude as possible. 


this is our kind friend, Mr. Asli 


>» »phie, 


ton. Mr. Ashton, my sister Sophie. But I 
Inay a8 weil explain al ouce iby ail sister, 
Mies Scroesby.’’ 

A great cloud seemed to pass over the 


young inan’s eyes, his heart gave a bound, 
aod he stood transfixed. 

“Daughter of the late Captain Leonard 
Seroesby !"’ he cried, wildly. 

“Yes. Did you know my father?” said 
Sophie, amazed aad incredulvus. 

“No. buc uy tather did. I aim the son of 


! 


’ gg 
4 





‘ 


places, described so elo- | 


past, as did Mrs, Hampton, and when they 


No matter what the consequences, both | 


when next | 


“I aim going away soon,’’ he said, rather | 
| as its honored mistress 


you not live bere?” asked Maude, | 








But we cannot have everyting we want | 





a 
Marmaduke Leslie, who took the name of 
Roland Ashton on succeeding to the prop- 
erty © cried Vane, in a hollow voice. 

There was lead silence for a moment. 

“You the son of Marmaduke Leslie!’ 
cried Mra. Hampton, bitteriy. “Can it be 
possibile ?”* 

“Yes! Thank heaven I have found you! 
For four years have I travelled all over the 
world in search of the widow and child of 
Lennard Seroesby ! he ejaculate. 

“Left alimost destitute in a credible man- 
ner by my first husband, I married again, 
and when my dear busl-and died, had, with 
my daughter, to work for my living,"’ said 
the whiow, sadly; “but why did you seek 
tor us?”"" 

“To make restitution,” he answered. 
“Your husband before bis last voyage en- 
trusted to my father twelve thousand 
pounds, your inheritance. He speculated 
with nt and lost all. When he succeeded 
tothe piace he sought you far and wide, 
but found notrace. He died a miserabie 
and mondy man, with the world ‘restitu- 
leon engraven on his heart. I bave never 
ceased in my pursuit of you."’ 

Hie them told the sad story of his father’s 
cult and repentance, as weil asthe tact that 








the sum of twelve thousand pounds had | 


beet accumu-aling at interest for eleven 
years, and was ready tor thei. 


| 


‘(an vou forgive my father ?’’ be said, at | 
| Last, in a low, sad voice. 


Mether and daughter took his hand. 

“tie has nobly atoned,”’ said Mra, Hamp- 
ton, “and you sir! How you have suffered!” 

“Yes, but Iam happy now,” he answered 
With a deep sigh of relief—“that is, I shal! 
be if Miss Hampton here—Miss Maude— 
Will Step and look after the Manor House 
Thad 

Maude burst into tears, and fell upon ber 
mether’s neck, whispering one sentence. 

“I am not good enough for him,’ she 
uiurtinured. 

“Too good, too noble. Ali Miss Sophie, 
how Ithank you! If Thad notseen you 
this wretched business had never been ex- 
plained, as | should not Lave wou my dar- 
ling wite!"’ 

Which she proved in every sense of the 
word, making him, and ail around her, 
happy. 


The Fortune-Hunter. 








BY “ERCY VERE. 





UGUSTUS FITZROY wasthe undis- 
puted owner ofa superb pair of whis- 
kers, on which he prided himself not a 

little. 

Truth compels ine to add that he was the 
owner of littie else; and my readers will 
readily acknowledge that, desiral)le as such 
a possession may be consicered, they will! 
net go very far towards paying the tailor's 
bill. 

Having done nothing for several montis, 
and, in consequence, being decidedly 
“hard up,” all atonce the thought struck 
Augustus that it would be an admirabie 
idea to go down and see an aged aunt, of 
whom be had beard, but whuoin he had 
never seen. 


His resolution was stimulated by a | 
knowledge that his Aunt Rachel had 
several thousand pounds in bank-stock, 


which she might bequeath to whom she 
pleased. 

And why not to him ? 

There really seemed to be no good reason 
why not. 

She had no nearer reiative ; and he flat- 
tered himself be could introduce Li:useit 
into ber good graces. 

The first thing to be done was to remove 


| the Serinon you speak of. 


| alluded to in your note!”’ 





| ‘pride goeth before a fall.’ 


all traces of being a “fast young tnan,” to | 


don amore sober costume, and to assume 
a more subdued air. 
Before taking any decisive step, he re- 


solved to propose a visit by letter, and to | 


guirte himself by the answer. 
He aceordingly, after some labor, 
ceeded in producing the following epistle : 


suc- 


“DeaR AUNT RaCHEL,— 

“Although I have never seen you, that I 
remember, I feel that the relationship 
whieh exists between us will excuse the 
liberty Tnow takein writing to you. I: 
would give mea great deal of pleasure 
pay you a visit, and tus become better ac- 
quainted with one of whom I Lave heard s» 
much. 


receive me? I some- 


And, if 80, when? 


lof his whiskers, 


Would itbe convenient for you to | 


times get tired of town, and long for the | 


quietnde of the country. It is very sadden- 


| ing ta sensative soul lo see the amount of | 


dissipation there isamong young men in | 


London. Many of tiny acquaintances sinoke 
and drink ;and nothing that I have said 
bas been instrumental in reforming them. 

“I bave just returned from hearing an 
excellent sermon, by the Reverend 
toc Higgins. I wish you could have heard 
it. But duty calis meaway, andl must 
ciowe bere. Ke kind enough to let me 


| know whethera visit from me will be agree- 


| able. 


“Your affectionate nephew, 
“AUGUSTUS FITZROY.”’ 


iwustus surveved thisepistoiatory ¢ {fort 
wit! ttle cou acency. He f« tha 
was Cs ated & produce tlie oh 
efiect. 
4 t Rachel will think I am one t 
, , 
Si as) Ot mg men breathing: Saini he, 
neeif. “The way in whic: I speak of my 


acquaintances $1 ‘king and drinking w! 

laad her to think that I neverinduige my- 
seifin either. It will be for iny interast t» 
keep upthe delusion ; and I stppose, if I 
visit ber, I must reforin tor the tine being. 
[til be confounded hard ; but it’s apity if 


Doec- , 


| them, why shouldn't I?" 


| though it will be a great sacrifice, yet [I will 


EVENING POST. 


a poor fellow con't deny hiinsell, with such 
an object in view !”" 

Accordingly, Augustus slipped his letter 
into the post, and with as inuch patience as 
he could muster, awaited the reply. 

He felt that it was to have acritical bear- | 
ing upon his future, since he had now con- | 
tuived, by exhausting bis credit, to get hiin- 
self into a position which was by nu means 
an agreeable one. 

lie was Liable tv have visitors who, with 
animportunity which he regarded as very 
impolite, would insist upon his attention t» 
their demands, 

In fact, it was after an interview with his 
washerwoman, which had seriously discom- 
posed his nerves, that the postinan brodgtt 
him a letter, folded square, in old-fashioned 
style. 

Guessing that it was froin his aunt, he 
tore it open eagerly and read as follows :— 


“My DEAR NEPHEW AUGUSTUS. 

“I havent seen you since you were a 
baby ; but I am glad to bear from you. 1 
Shall be glad to have you come and pay ine 
a visit as soon as you like. If you were 
one of thase whipper-snappers that some of 
the young men are, I shouldu’t invite you; 
but I judge from your letter that vou are a 
steady young man;and I must say that 
your remarks about dissipation do you 
great credit. I should like to have heard 
When you come 
here I will tntrenfuce you to our minister 
who isa very excellent inap—in whose so- | 
ciety vou will, lam sure, take great com- 
fort. No more this time, frou: your affec- 
tionate aunt, 





“RAcHEL JONES.’ 


Augustus set out, in three days’ tine, for 
his aunt’s residence. Shelived in a modest 
house, in a couutry village where there was 
little or thing golng on. 

She had never been married : and per 
haps her bousebold was imore quiet aud 
staid for that. 

She greeted ber nephew kindly. There 
Was nothing in bis appearance that would 
lead her to suspect iin other than the 
steady young wan be wished ber to believe. 
His jaunty oats, showy vests, and varieya- 
ted pantaloons had given place toa dark 
suit of exceeding plainness. His neatly tit- 
ting kids were thrown aside for worsted 
gioves; and of bistormer self be retained 
only bis super® whiskers. 

He could not make up his mind to give 
up those ; but after a time that sacrifice be- 
caine necessary. 

On the second day, as Augustus sat after 
dinner endeavoring not to yawn over the 
“Pilgrims Progress,” which his aunt had 
recommended t» him asa very interesting 
book, the old lady tixed her eyes upon hiin, 
and said, ‘Augustus, there is one thing that 
I don’t like about vou!” | 

“What isthat?’’ inquired the nephew, 
surprised. 

“Your whiskers!" returned bis aunt, 

“But why, may I ask ?"’ said the dis- 
inayed beir expectant. 

‘Because it makes you look like those 
dissipate! young men in London, that you 


“Indeed, Aunt Rachel,’’ Augustus hast- 
ened to say, “there area great inany per- 
sons that wearthem. There's the Key. Dr. 
Higgins for one; and if a minister wears 


“They are adapted to foster vanity !"’ said 
the old lady, oreularlv. “And you know 
I really think, 
Augustus, that if you cut them off, vou 
would find your advantage in it.” 

“Does she mean that it may increase ny 
legacy ?"’ thought Augustus, “In that case, 
as long as they will grow again, perhaps it 
may be wise te onnaply with her whim, 
though it s confounded vexatious. I shali 
look like a tright; I know I shail.”’ 

“Aunt Reenel,” said he, meekly, ‘I con- 
fess | have never before seen the matter in 
ight that you haveexhibited it to 
have .ived lounger in the 
and are iuiuch wiser. A\l- 


the same i 
ine, But you 
world than I, 


n tsbrinok from what vou think isright. 1 
Shall shave off my whiskers to-morrow!" 

“You are right, Augustus,’’ said the old 
laiv, gratfiel ty tus early compliance, 
“As you say, [ have lived longer in the 
world than you, and I know the pitfalls of 
vanity.” 

The next day, Augustus appeared shaven 
It made hinn feel quite 
melancholy to look into the glass; and 
nothing would bave sapported hin under 
the sacrifice tut the hope of receiving a 
jiberal pecuniary Compensation from his 
aunt's estate. 

‘There wae another sacritice already hinted 
at, whieb Augusius felt severely. For the 
last three or tour years, he had been in tie 
habitofl smacking achoice havana alter every 
neal ; so that they bad come to be alinost a | 
necessity to bim—at jeast he thought ss. 
Now, how ever, be uiust give them up. But, 
One day, alemptation presented itself which 
ue could uot resist. 

On examining the pocket of his envat, he 
found aS litary cigar, which he had care- 
lesssly Slipped in when he felt at liberty t 
Tie sigght fo the « igar Was 





Use thre arti t. 
too tuck for its. 
“1 suppose [ ean venture or st this 


ne @ ssid t % 
4 Pe 
‘ $n a. ot 
%s Py t 
Viv, Aug . s “ 
‘ om ! 
> [ 7? said if r 
*You hav t Geen SiIncRINY, iv y u? 
*Wien I ast wore 4 7 | Vurnt Lt | 
echel,’’ sari Augustus vadinyg acirect re 
p y; ae | Vas ili jes yw“ is r ra. Ye i 
ant Cline 5 ig thes nues !' 4 


I} 


“Hlow very disgusting.” said bi« as 
“T wnust really bave your coat sprinkied 
with lavender-water.”" 

Augustus subcttet te thie with the bet 
grace he could assuine, and bis aunt wos 
appeased, 

i tust now mention another trial to 
which he was obliged > sutenit. His aunt 
having nochildren te pet, and net being 
partial to cats, had expen ’ed ber love upeon 
a hideous looking monkey, who had Iree 
range of the house, . 

It seemed hardly pommble that «uch a 
creature could have tnepired affection— 
since, in addition t ite ill-looke, it was ex- 
ceedingly tualicious, 

But Aunt Rachel loved it with an inten- 
sity of affection which her growing child- 
Ishbness increased. 

Augustus Soon perceived th's ; and .aw 
that it was necessary for bim to pay court 
to the monkey, if he would stand well 
with its owner, 

This he found a good deal larder than 
even resigning his whiskers. The creature 
would snarl at btm, and play the most ums 
chievous tricks at his «expense. 

Once it got bis hat, and thrust it into the 
fire till it was completely speuled. At 
another time, when be was walking in the 
garden, it leaped upon nix bead, and pulled 
his hair till the tears started from his eyes, 

He felt inc’ined, in his rage, te Knock out 
its brains against the stone wall, bit 
prudence forbade. He accordingly, though 
witha very Il grace, joined with his gaunt 


| in laughing at the sportiveness of the little 


darling. 

With a degree of magnanimity alincet 
heroic, he went to the willage shop, and 
bought a quart of nuts, which he bestowed 
upon his persecutor. 

Yet, on the very next day, the unyratefu! 
monkey jumped up inte tis lap, ane bit 
his finger till be was alist agenized with 
pain. 

“Naughty Jacko,” said the old lady, with 
atinild rebuke. **But.a’ter a "she added, 
“Tean't find it in ov heart t+ seold the 
pretty creature’ (pretty, todeemt,) ‘ut has 
such winning, Innocen. ways.” 

“Winning, inoecent ways! thought 
Augustus, “The treacherous villian! I 
only wish | had the hanging of bine.’ 

Yet that very afternoon be brougtit home 
some Sugar-candy, of whien the monkey 
was very fond and treated tion. 

“We need not detail all the mischievous 
tricks which Jacko was enabled to play up- 
on our here, through the free range of the 
house which he was allowed. Kut Augus 
tus resolutely oppressed his feelings, and 
was so devoted t» Jacko, that be materially 
increased in faver with hus aunt 

After a three months’ visit thinking he 
was secure of lis aunt's flavor, he returned 
to London, where re unbent a little, after 
his recent selt-restraint. 

Three months after, his aunt died sul- 
deniy, ina fit ot apolexgy, Ausustus went 
to the funeral, ane fhe reading of the wall, 
He had the pleasure of hearing the follow. 
ing item read :— 


“To my nepLew, Augustus Fitzroy, avery 
worthy, steady tnan, It» queath my mon- 
key Jacko, le whom he teeame attached 
during his recent vieit—being confident 
that he will cherish tt for ils own sake as 
well as mine.” 


This was all. Tie rest of the property 
was given to Varies cteart) atele@ tert Lratieois. 
We will not attempt to paint the rage of 
Augustus at this cruel blow, He aceepted 
the bequest, however: and within twenty- 
four bours had the savaye satisfaction ef 
shooting the ill-starred ioukey through 
the heart. 

- —-_ - > - 

A momaniac at Hartlord City, Ind., has 
become convines! that layers of flesh are 
forming on the souls of bis feet, and that 
unless he keeps the tissue down he will 


— 


lose the power of locousetion. Accordingly 
he spends from twelve Gs» e:giteen hours a 
day tramping round an froundin a eircle, 


- - ——— - -_ 
Judge Torrance, of the Superior © 


Conneticut, daily rides 4 ticvel«. 


surt of 


— 2. - 
The Epidemic of ( rime 
Whence comes this epidecd: 

and inurders? Keeent have 
named several causes Hen. ©. HH. Reeve, 
of Tudiana, charges it & iutidel t 
holding that hopelessness of 4 future 
cripples fortitude fer Dearing lifes} 
Auother declares suffering fron the uni- 
versal business depression tue caie, A 
third writer attributes it to Inereasing in- 
sanity, 4 plivsician thinks much of the ten- 


f sucnles 


doses) ons 


wchings— 
state 


; 


i”, 


| deney iS inherttated, while ternperance ad- 


voeates lay the responsibility upon strong 
drink. 

Free-thinkers have co:rnmitted suicide, but 
s» have ortlemtox charchinen. Financial 
Straits have beset the wealtlv 
have also taken Lietr iile 

Insanity and dissipation 


ianv, but 


have preceded 


suicides and family murders. 

One feature qorusmon to almost every euch 
‘Tinie challenges atter n. Well tut 
every reporteotl s Je aricd Tats v mnurder 
nent ms tis perpe Cabor S having r 
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Dur Young Folks. 


LANCELOT’S DOGGIE, 


Hy PIPKIN. 





ANCE, dear, take care of any accident, 
It a terrible day tor you to be out at 

Z all. syghed Mra. Brooke. 

“Ob, no fear, mother, tesides, it's Satur 
day. you kuow; IT shall be home early, 
Piazaine will soon coume back, and tell yeu 
Lise wil rigetet. mind, he 
added. running up a« few steps again to the 
landing cuteide the little drawtng-roctn, 
“keep up lbeart—svou sh mnt have te yive up 
all we care aleout! We'll seeanaye some- 
bow. DP'li work like «a briek ; and Til soon 
have ty quarter thew, atte irth's.”’ 

She mleeek ber bread, though trving to an- 
aver the tricht, determuaned look, as her 
teow sprang down sbars and tanyed the 
front deeor in the fice of tne w ind, followed, 
as usual, by « great Pyrenean wolflrouwnd, 
whe bad been bos guordian and plavinate 
ever since tus tather, Messrs. Crarth’s late 
toanager,bad brought onion frou: Paris, when 
Linece wae a ditle chill. 

le was tick tue tore vet oa slicht, pale, 
pretty ‘vow, with dark lear, cd long lashes 
eliading lis wrev ever; trait tie Jerse Lrecerry Leet 
pillar of strersipethy ter all the forme dy covontiis 
yonme on another 


(iood-ive, and, 


fovemboaried bead 
toot for fearth Pbrothers, this) thine, 


mitne her 
} arniey 


asl met Ge return. 


Dbicomees ceacenc them, fee, Deeed beerna tenere Clean 
lonely peer. Savings had been swallowed 
up by h) Rae bi ee ee and new, 
Lbecrtsgcle tive Wiehow patted what) she could, 
ard beer scone Was Vers work fom the fina 
Doim fathier bid served see Lenige, conpe Clad oye uf 
ter ancther ead vatitsbeeed Precee Uheir tier 
pretty Jettie beceteves, cnucd Cheat ane riiityge think. 


bog over aflars, it seemed ast the lromie 
Sime if, withi all itm teseriorios, test yo ton, 

Aud ooly Lanee  eaqyer, sweet tempered, 
Jewry could heep a) bright heart 
stil) 

Beat for all bis cheery words. tow that lis 
tether was not there too sea the bot tears 
keep risinuc, do wiiat lie w eueleb, baelf toliaeed 
jog tite asthe cold wind tured: thear date 


1 atte 


Preineters: atid dee cane along. thereadtag his 
wav unconsciously, Hezainie Close belted. 

Bfivw Wt clack telew! NN  oworse 
ever nearly drove beat poost Chie poee te Was 
moing to, ated totes Clee arcs ot a gentleman 
On the pavement. ¢ T treye y 
lee praritedd, eontusedd: for this was GCearth 
pratiterr, Cheer wetitiy puartrer, cul Col Wihiermer Way 
r could—atall 


wust than 
sn pearelousysin, 


tot precople kept wien they 
events voungsters like Lanee, 

“What are vouwervingg tor?” 
(earth, sharply, at omer, 

Put before Danese could miutable some 
thing abeout the wind, tiie aithentlon Wis 
caught by Bazaine, who be had) known 
of old. “Wias! your father’s dors? What 
can you do with ‘a brute like that now? 1 
@ivcul dt think vour tuother would care tore 
for iis price. Come here, old beauty! I've 
coveted vou often. Dll give ber $00 tor hin 
—$75 if mne dikes.” 

Crh, poleuame oir,” pleaded Lance, ‘he is 
mine gow. tHe follows me every morning, 
aod then goes back to mother, and she 
sends bins again inthe evening. Todo want 


ashed Mr. 


tte. 
a Lance! His thoughts were fighting 
fast. He khoew little about money yet, and 
it seemed to bin that S75 would) be nearly 
all his mother wanted. A few minutes ayo 
he bad longed for it—but 
wav! Give up Bazane, bis own, own 
d “EK e, bis father’s (rusty comrade and jast 
gt ter bateoe. 

“f ean't,” be whispered, as) Mr. Garth 
turned away Wwithan offended “Please yvour- 
elf. “Dean't. (so home to mother, doy 
gie.°° Hie bid bis face andostant on Bazaine'’s 
great head; thes dashed lis sleeve across 
bis eves and wentin, as the hour sounded : 
and tie dog, watching bin wistlully, trote d 
off 

Q(l morning, while the storm roared 
lomder, Lance fought that battle wath hii. 
self and at last, when the ball-dayv'’s work 
wasiover, and the bien were poling away, 
wiiie (earth puter Was slanding near ban, 
be began miewdily, though bis clenched 
deatacds Cresesleledt: 

“pl give you Bhazaine, sir, if vou like 
peitea me taste, because then you'll be Kini 
th boron Di) give tii for what you sad— 
hoor tether.’ 

“Haft Ltheagit veo'd think better o fit. 
Very well. Dl send for titi te-aiorrow,’ 

iow the wind howled! But what is 
that? There wasan awful thud, «a bowlid 
ered suse of falling sinashiig — a blow 
aut Lanee beara wo mere, 

foe tall chiumey was down > part of it 
rizhst thiretagchs Lhe rool of the warehouses, 
displacing a heavy beans whieh jariaied 
tigitibe deer by whieh tio teen liad just 


neout, ® that no ote Knew al once ex- 


Pe 
actiy what lad ocurred, 
Rnd neone inthe excited group outside 
ected Lancelot’ deayyie, who ran litther 


lie 
asditiither piteousiv, as if he knew tetter 
t of thems tht something was wrong 


atiary 
wit Is teemmte sr. 
\ ne lbeeded linn t meuadea sudden 
ce t al | ritizs the , brave le ‘ 
A xwit exotementand distress Piggtat 
tlir ‘ ylans, alreacty artis 
‘ 
* 

; “ 
es ad ' - ~ 

‘ [a ~ i h 
. a gary. ul ‘ ) bar wiieh had 
broken bis lew, and ‘ va SSit, Omly 
for one titmeit;, the wext, ooking up, lils 
“wits Ca back ali al once, 


4 srs) @WAY 


to come ln this | 


ny Mr. Garth, Stunned by a | her 


touch on the head from the end of the same 
bar; and rightower tite, proised and sway- 
ingaon the upper part of the beam which 
wedyed the door, was a tases of brick work 
heavy enough to erush bitte tite pulp. 

“BRazaine ! cried Lanee, ia sharp terror, 
hebp toe! 

Henever knew exoctly whether it: was 
Bazine or he, or toth whreactidl it, but sorme- 
how- somehow—in spite of the agony of 
inewing, be did mowe, shifted the bar a lit- 
tle, rose on one knee, with tas aris round 
the dog, and crawled a pace, sO as to reael 
and grasp the eoliac ot Mr. Giarth’s coat, and 
drag fetes passtcde, 

Nee Sit was Pazatie, not peoor Lance, whe 
liad Strength todo Chat, as mon us he BAW 
whodt was desired of titan. 

There Was « shout frou voices at the 
window —anothererash, then oniv Bazane’s 
whetotog. Fut bis iaaster, and Ars iiaster, 
were broth sate, 

* * * 7 * 

OWell, Brooke, you'll Soon be at work 
again, Psuppose ? And when and to have 
the dog asked Mr, Garth sitting by Lance's 
bed when he was getting better,  ‘Po-mor- 
row, eis?" 

“Yos sir; it vou like, 
turning away his face, 


"whispered Lance, 
Alas! was it not 


nore necessary than ever now ?—-there 
were choetor’s tills le tay. 
\« le hier, 


“My bev, sand Mr. Grarth, with aqueer 
sortol tremble in his bard voree, “DT know 
all abeoutoat. Pwill take eare of your mother 
med Vet toe. DP otughtto have done it before 
for vour father’s sake: and now T'll deo it 
for yours, But ' il wet rob you of an older 
fracas,’ 

——_>_ - —_ - 


THE MAGIC FOUNTAIN. 


HY PERCY VERE, 
ONG ago whenthe world was vet voung, 
and toen believed that flowers were 

j the tears ot Aurora, and the sott tour- 
inursof water the sighof the Nercides 
that the breath of Zephyrus pontly agitated 
the trees, and a god impelled the rushing 
winds in those delightfal days there was 
an isiand om the old, gray Atlantic, whieh 
contained a valley of such wondrous beauty 
thatit would seem the sylvan deities had 
chosen itfor ther own especial dwelling- 
place . 

At the base of oneof the rocky bills which 
surrounded jt there gushed up from the 

olden sands a fountain, the water of whieh 
was so bright and clear, that it danced and 
sparkled like iitnie diamonds, long after 
being taken frou the marble basin which 
contamed tt. 

The yood people who inhabited the val- 
lev believed the reason of this was that glad 
Spirits, joprisoned beneath the waves, re- 
velled and daneed with joy when they be- 
held the glorious sunlight; for it Was said 
the nymph of the fountain (a wayward 
sprite, half-huoman, hall-divine) had laid on 
the waters a magic spell—they were never 
to see the sunshine, 

A stone of enormous size, vet light asa 
feather to the touch, covered the spring un- 
til after sunset, at Which thine the tnaidens 
if the valley were privileged to fill their 
pitehers at it. 

but woe tothecareless tnaiden who should 
forget to cover the fount— a mysterious and 
terrible doom awaited not only her, but 
all the inhabitants of the valley, should the 
morning sun look upon the waters, 

Hitherto this siiople precaution had never 
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. 
maiden came tripping along, for love had 
filled her heart with a vague unutterable 
melancholy. 


‘She youth darted from his concealment — 


and knelt at Ler feet, and invoking her by 
the nymph of the fountain, whom be said 
was the friend of true lovers, implored her 
to ty with hit, . 

He continued his passionate entrenties— 
though Una, shuddering said that the pop- 
jars and aspens that quivered and- rustled 
so wildly that calin suinmer’sevening were 
the angry spirits of the water, chiding. The 
youth laughed daringly,but the trees shook 
and rustled more wildly. 

The maiden's heart throbbed with such 
love and tenderness to her stranger lover, 
that she would have freely left ber lovely 
valley and wandered with him into the 
ylorious world he spoke of; but tnen came 
the thought of her parents—those cherished 
beings dearer to her than life itself—and 
though ber dark eyes swam with tears and 
her rosy lips grew palo and tremulous, she 
retused to leave therm, 

Her lover's eves grew dark with wrath; 
that night he left the valley. 

And now tair Una wandered like a pale 
lily through each spot that had been ballow- 
ed by the presence of ber lover. 

In vain ber parents and young compan- 
ions tried to cheer ber; ber only solace was 
to wander where he had wandered, or to 
sit beside the magic fountain and pour out 
her sorrows to the guardian spirit: of the 
waters, 

One evening she was seated as usual by 
the margin of the spring: one after another 
the young ygitls of 


brow of sweet Una, and left her. 

Sleeping cally in its marble bed, the 
fountamn lay uneovered, while the silver 
moonbeams tremnbled and danced as they 
kissed its pellucid bosom. Like some 
iovely vision, the tmaiden sat with her 
hands clasped upen her breast, and her 
pure, holy face upturned to the glorious 
heavens. 

Suddenly the trees rustied wildly, and 
the waters were agitated. She started; her 
lover stood beside ber. With a low tmur- 
mur of delight the inaiden sprang up, and 
wreathed ber aruis round his neck, 

Hler lover bad much to tell that was plea- 
santto the maiden’s ear, He had given up 
home and country for her sweet sake, anc 
had come to dwell with her for ever in that 
lovely valley. 

It was late when Una’s head pressed her 
pillow. Strange, wild) visions broke the 
inaiden’s repose, and angry voices shrieked 
and tiurimured in her ears. Haunted by 
some undetinable expression of coming ill, 
she awoke alfrighted, 

The first beams of rosy morn were ting- 
Ing the mountain’s brow, Like the lipht- 


ning’s flash came the thought—she had for- | 


| gotten to cover the magic fountain! 


With a wild shriek, she sprang up: there 
night yet be time before the morning's sun 
beheld the waters, 

Her raven hair lowing wildly round her, 


(she flies with trembling Jitubs along the 


well-known path. 

Alas ! it is too late; the sun is already ris- 
ing in glory behind the eastern hills, The 
fountain is no longer visible; but in its 
place a white foamy torrent comes sweep- 
Ingoou like angry ghosts retreating from 
the daylight. 

Shreks of anguish now fall upon her ear, 


, and wild, affrigited groups Hit swiltly past 


been negleeted; for each one guarded the | 


inagic fountain (which was the only spring 
of water in the vallev) as their own lives, 

In a little moss-covered cot, shaded by 
the white hawthorn, there dwelt, with ber 
parents, a young tuaiden, the pride of the 
Valley—for she was the loveliest where all 
were lowelv, and surely never did tmortal 
eyes behold a fairer being. 

The rose upon ivy would be a faint simile 
tothe delteate blush that tinged her cheek ; 
eyes dark and t uder, with a potent witeh 
ery in their glance, hall-softness, half-splen- 
dor; tresses black as miudniyght: a fori 
light, willowy, and graceful; a step firm 
and elastic as a4 vouny fawn. 

Such was Una. 

But even in this lovely spot,where rumor 
of wrong or evil had never come, and 
where sorrow, sickness, or death seemed 
alinost taknown, there came a cloud torul- 
fle her joy ous spirit. 

There wandered to that lone valley a 
Stranger vVouth—a hunter, who had lost) his 
wav, and stumbled by chaunee upon the 
narrow rogyed path that led tot. He came 
to Una'’s howe, and was Kindly fed and 
cared for, 

Daves and weeks glided by, and still the 
youth lingercd—for a fairer spot, or a love- 
Hier maiden, he sad, in all his) wanderings, 
had never blessed iis eves before, 


Together they wandered hand in hand, 


throwgygl the flowery meads and lone wood. | 


land paths, yathermoy the hazel-nuts and 
ripe fristis thraat peooew abundantthere. Some. 
times toev would sit for hours chatting be- 
side the tuagic fountain. 

Onee only the lover's brow was clouded, 
Ofthe had talked of camps and courts, and 
reynohs of pomp avd wlory,far beyond those 


Stern: tebertirita Ss: but now he Speaks of lis 
home—a tar, foreiyn land, with marble 
es, nd statelv) gardens, and golden 
su s ! r Miaritave “ ‘ 1 asked 
“ ‘ t t — 
" 
But t pare . as re their it 
t arts, Psterniv bade the presuimp- 


anger depart; they no longer loved 
hint “for the wished to steal their treasure 
facorea Chreter. 

One evening he had waited for Una to fill 
pitcher at the fountain, 


Siow ly the 


her, 

Some pause, and urge her to fly with 
them; but, statue-like gazing on the ad- 
vancing waters,the wretched maiden stands, 
already they have reached her feet. But 
her lover is at ber side—his arm 18 thrown 
around her. He bears ber to a lofty hill, 

“Oh, save tiv parents!’ exclaimed the 
tialden, 

But the youth pointed sadly to where the 
Hood had aready whelmed their little cot. 
Her head drooped heavier on his shoulder, 

“Courage, sweet Una! he tourmured, so 
he kissed herelav-eold cheek ; “I will strive 
to gain yon maountain.’’ 

But,.s if in mockery of his words, the 
Hegity waters came leaping more swiltly 
on. Higher and higher they rise, 

The last tree-top cisappears—the happy 
valley i yone. And now the vengetul thood 
has reachod the spot where the hupless lov- 
ers sland, 

Clasped in each other’s arms, thev sank 
beneath the waves; and the morning su.) 
fell with unelouded brilliancy upon the 
calin bosom ol Killarney’s Lakes. 

- — > > 

PERFUMES AND HEALTH.—An_ Italian 
professor tas made some very azreeable 
medical researches, resulting in the discov. 
ery that vexetable perfuuies exercise a 
posttively healthy influence om the almos- 
phere, converting Its oxvygen into ozone 
and thus increase 1s oxyvdizing influence, 
The essences found to develope the largest 
quantity of ozone are those of cherry, laurel, 
clover, lavender, mint, juniper, lemon, ten- 
nel, and bergamot; those that give it in 
Sinaller Quantity are anise, nutmeg, and 
thvime; ‘The flowers of the narcissus, nya- 





the valley bad filled” 
their piteners aad pressed a kiss upon the 





| 








ecinth, mignonmecte, hellotrope, and lily of | 


the Valley develope oz ne in closed vesseis, 
Flowers destitute of perfume do not devel- 
Ope it, wrid those which bave touat Slight per- 
fuine develope ttl oniv in stall qUanlilles, 


Reasoning frou: these facts, the prolessor 
reco remus be CULLIValbeony «of fi pwers in 
~ | sf “ ‘ ACES nieste¢ 
vit ’ ai ¢ ithat s expiant | the 
power KXVIZiiny ience of ozone, The 
iMDitants of such regi SShouid, he says, 


Surround their houses with beds of the most 
vdorous flowers, 


—<—_— oc <p 
Use charity with all ; beever generous in 
theuyht and deed; uelp 


others alony life’s 
thorny path, 


A BEAVER VILLAGE, 





For any one curious to see the labors of 
the beaver, a journey to the back woods is 
necessurv; but on thousands of streams 
their operations are yet visible,although the 
trapper has greatly diminished the number 
ot the Castor Americanus. There is only 
one other larger rodent animal now 
living, and that is the capybara of South 
America, The average weight of a beaver 
is about thirty pounds, The length of the 
body is usually forty inches, and the tail 
has a lenuth of nine inches, with a circum- 
ference of eight. 

The fur is long, with athick nunder-down, 
which is exposed by the plucking out 
of the longer hairs when the skin is sold for 
trade purposes, 

It is easy to see where the beast has been 
at work, for if a back-water or sinall stream 
be traced up its course, it will be found 
barred across at certain intervais by em. 
bankinents made of nud, branches, or large 
sticks, and seattered stones, The water 
stands at different levels in these chains of 
artificially broadened reaches, 

The dam is usually 80 constructed that a 
lower space is left in the centre, so that the 
water may run through without injuring 
the dyke on either side. The stems of the 
branches are laid, as a rule, up-stream and 
they areso interlaced and filled in with mud 
thatit is ceeasionally possible to drive a 
wagon over the hard-pressed earthwork ot 
an old dam, 

In reaches containing islands 1 have seen 
the island cut clean through by « water. 
diteh, sothat the animals and their voung 
could swim from the pool on one side 
of the island to thaton the other. It is re- 
tinarkable that, although a regular system 
of cubankiments tay be seen,showing that 
work toust have been continued om them 
soastokeepthem in repair and add to 
them for very many vears,one family alone 
is usUAlLY Been In possession of an extensive 
lacustrine domain, 

Their habitation is) probably placed in 
some large poad near tlie centre or upper 
portion of the series of works, A heelhive- 
shaped mound is seen rising above the 
water and covered with sticks. The en- 
trances to it are often three feet below the 
water level, and the reason of the eare 
taken to repair the dams is to be found in 
the need of preventing the surface of the 
pond from becoming so low us to leave bare 
the entrances in sumer droughts, or to 
close them with jee in winter, There are 
usual V two sub-aqueous entranees, six to 
ten feet in Rogth. An inelined plane 
leads up to the chamber, which is often six 
orseven feet in length, and of a round or 
oval shape. 

The floor of this little hall is) made hard, 
and is raised a tew inehcs above the peol's 
level. The height from floor to roof is: at 
least eighteen inches, The passages leading 
outwards are but just wide enough to allow 
One animal ata tine to pass, and the course 
ofone of the corridors is made straght, se 
a8 to allow of the provision of preen sticks 
being brought in and stored in the central 
chambers, These sticks alter having been 
peeled of bark, are used fer rooting or on 
the dans, 

It is said that the roof is sufficiently por- 
ous to allow of some ventilation, and that 
the snow on the top of the ‘lodge’ is melted 
by the heated breath of the animals rising 
through the root, the summit of whieh is 
not, like the sides, thickly plastered, 

Soinetimes, the beavers burrow in over- 
hanging banks, and tie arrangements are 
then much the same as with the KEnoylish 
badger ; grass is curried into the abode tor 
bedding. There is no sleeping through 
the winter months, as with bears, so that 
the beaver inust lay in sufficient nourish. 
ment for the whole of the season when snow 
is deep on the ground. He seems to thrive 
upon the woot as well as the bark and it 
is not only to keep his teeth in proper ord- 
that he undertakes to cut down «and 
carve round with wedge shaped incis- 
ions the standing trees—these last ie somes 
tines fells ia order to belp bin in bis dam 
Inaking, 

Otten he makes heaps of brush in the 
water, fixing the ends in the mud, as though 
to inake a store Outside of his house in the 
water. Sometiines the use of the canals 
they dig is not apparent. These are cut 
from @ lake and run up into the land a far 
as the flat ground extends, sometines for 
hundreds of feet. It has been suppesed 
that this is to give them a frontage along 
the hardwood groves,so that when the beav- 
ers cut treesand bushes they may transvort 
the parts they can carry by water. . 

Stones they are said to carry with their 
paws if sinall, and rolt or push the larger 
ones with shoulder or tail. 

We must trust to the Indians for observa. 
tion of the animal, for it is extremely diffi- 
cult to watch them. Another wayin whieh 
the earth and stuff are reported to be taken 
is to load the tail, as a workinan would a 
hod jor his imate. I confess that [ shall not 
believe this until I see it done, 

They have several young at a birth, and 
the little ones, take, atter a few weeks to 
feeding on bark, and the parents are re- 
ported never to allow them to remain in 
the old lodge for more than two summers 
alter birth, so that it is rare to find as tnany 
astenin one house. The natives will te/| 
vou that lazv members of the family who 
will not work are driven forth into exile, 
and these exiles are called **bank-beaveis,”’ 
because they lead a solitury life, and live in 
holes on the river side, B. 

pS — 2 ——<— - 

LIFE is what ‘ve make it. TLet_us- enll 
back tinages of joy and gladness, rather 
than those of grief and care, The latter muy 
Sometimes Le ovr guests to sup and dine, 
but let thein never be permitted to lodye 
with us, 
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LOVE AND DEAT, 





BY Cc. 8. R. 





Lite may hold sweetness ye! ; I would not die ; 
For he might come with smiles upon bis lip ; 
Then frommy heart the weary years would slip, 

And Tshould greet him with a jovous ery, 
Forviving and forgetting all the past, 

Just for the sake of love come back at last, 
©, life may yet be sweet; L would not die. 


Child) fate has net been kind to you and me ;: 
You baby kisses could not ease my pain ; 
While in that other face LT looked in vain 

Forsigns of what IL knew could never be, 
Often Ldrew away your clluging grasp, 
To seek again that cold and careless clasp, 

No: life has not been kind to you and me, 


And Death Iscoming Ah, will death be kind 7 

Will he, some dav, bring me my truant love % 

Or shall T float in ether pure above, 
Passlonless, sexless, and not hope to flnd 

Him who made life a blessing and a curse % 

Will Death bring better, happier times, or worse ? 
Ah, Death is coming (ast: willhe be kind ¥ 


Love, have vov never known one bitter hour ? 
Never looked back with tender, sweet regret 
Tothat past happy summer when we met, 





skeletons ot negro women, in striking con- 
trast to that of the mullatoes, are like the 
skeletons of male negroes. 

“The assertion is untrue that the female 
warriors of Dahomey have their breasts cut 
off, like the mythological Amazons of the 
ancient Greeks. Their picturesque uni- 
forms might turnish our masters of the 
ballet with fresh ideas. The fresir young 
faces look roguishly from under the white, 
brimless, yokey-cap, ornamented with 
black pictures of animals. The feet are 
bare ; short knickerbockers of green, red or 
yellow material come down nearly to the 
knees, and a bright-colored tunic of striped 
silk or velvet, which leaves only the neck 
and the arms free, covers the upper part of 
the body, which is supported by corsets ot 
native manufacture. A broad be't of many 
colors heightens the slim appearance of the 
female warrior. At the lett side of the belt 
a short sword is fastened, and a small 
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Femininities. 


ters for luck, 


edited by women, 
woman is 


Y., 


A Livingston county, N 
the mother of 77 children. 

Of the 1,025 voters registered ai 
Walla, Washington Territory, about tour 
are women, 

The Piutes near Austin, Nevada, the other 
day, {killed a squaw and ber elild) because she could 
talk French. 

A cynical old bachelor says that “lovers 
thes getalong well enough till the 


Walla 


hundred 


are like armies ; 
engagement begins. 

No woman can be beautiful by the force 
can be witty 


a) 


of features alone, any more than she 
only by the help of speech, 

li 82,000,000 women should clasp hands 
they could reach around the globe, bat they had bet- 
ter be at home attending to family matters, 


A young lady wants to know the partic 


Girls at Long Branch wear yellow gar- | 


. ' 
Three Georgia weekly newspapers are 








Flasculinities. 


All nen are born equal—after that the 
fun begine. 

No less than 47 candidates are running 
for sheriffin Phitlip counts, Kan, 

Long Branch bas « haugity beggar who 
refuses to take anything trat liver, 

The Georgia Cegmlature proposes to tax 
bachelors in that State 62.4) « pear. 

A convict in an Englieh prison perfected 
the style of lawn-ftennis fracqart now (he most popu- 
lar among Britheh players, 

An offer of marriage was cabled recently 
by an Englishman to an Amertean girl with whom he 
fell in love while on a vieit here last «pring. 

Sensational literature was what two 
trainps asked, and even begged for, of a° bradford, 
Me., woman at whose howe they recently called, 

Hungary has an insurance company 
which pave married men from WO te 40 florins in the 


| event of the elopement of Chel spouses, 


A Georgia man has kitled fifty one rattle. 
snakes on a hall acre of ground, within a half mile 
inew January I, 





of lils own bowser, 
An English writer istrying to prove that 
There 


ulars of a bandkerchiel flirtation, itis very simple, 
It only requires two fools and two handkerehiets, 
The journey from Seotland to Carring 
a Seotchwoman to 
her 


cartridge pocket in front. A scart of white 
or green silkis worn like a Scotch plaid. 
The armament consists of swords, battle- 
axes and guns, which latter are put aside 
during the dance. 


When first [knew iy beauty—fatal dower! —~ 
Had chained your roamlug taney ¥% Whatachain ! 
Woven in madness from despair and pain, 

And idly worn te Kill an idle hour, 


wets te be no pro- 
ju the 


Shakespeare Wasa lawyer, 


ton, Dakota, was made lately by tection for the reputation of a Head poet even 
| meet her lover, whom she married the night of lapse of centuries, 


All the touching beauty of the violet | 


Child, listen tome > Love is worse than death : 


For Death takes all, but Love takes fruit and bloom arrival, 


“te a 


= 
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dileg the worthless hush to rr ‘ : . a ‘ Tw | 
apes as ti ce Aor apg eta be trhihac some “Quite apart trom the effect of combined Phe seventy-five-year-old Birmingham, | which grows by the dusty wayelde Is fost tothe wan | , 
Must tabor on until Death brings relief, dancing and singing, the performances, Coun,, Woman whe lustituted proceedings for a di- Who pulls off both tis hack euspender battens when | 3 
And blots outall the weariness and grief, whicl t t 1) ‘ vorce from her husvand, twenty-two years of aye, | he stoops to pluck if a 
FEU SHCtEND ONE'S j ne paaes 20004 et. hich went on for severa ours unl oT. , . | ‘ ee 
Ah! Love ts cruel: merciful is Death. edi } t 3 un nter has withdrawn the sult. A lad who was carrying an umbrella rs 
sicadeaiigilita iit tata o ons C6 y setore our ey es, were quite in the A correspondent, who witnessed a mar throughs a theonder storm, the offen ay at Coblwes, a 
° oe . style of our corps de ballet with the on] 4 riage ceremony pertormed by the Chevenne Tndtans y.F escaped nobhurt, though ble brother, who was 
THE AMAZONS OF DAHOMEY. oe : yj rine y a ' by} 
: | difference that perhaps no other corps de a that - pe M as dressed jo asix-lneh grin and | under the same unmtretia, was killed by lightning, 
iO iat | a : three streaks of red paint, | 1. ont lid y a ‘ hi 
‘ : R : ballet would dance with equal exactitude. | sland ow on yor os ee ae 
Phe Germans, ote hora Africa ads field First came at ll n { 3( “ ] 1 ] ‘a An indulgent mother bousted that her college examination 1 suppers bee paseed with con- 
tnine of inexhaustible : - & la and somewhat elder J Wo: spoiled and unruly tittle sou bad) great strength of ditions. Dolaveet "Ves; that te ty sav, they said 


of colonization is a 


novelty, have just re-discovered the Ama- | 


zons of Dahomey. These tamous warriors, 
of whom so little has been heard tor 
many years, have been inspected by a Dr. 
Zoller, who gives an account of his recep 
tion at the court of the Portuguese half- 
breed, De Souza, who, in’ his semi-royal 
state at Whydah, rejoices in the possession 


so 


of a fully equipped battalion of women who 


fight. 


tions, the Amazons of De Souza have moe 
resemblance toa corps de ballet 
corps d'armes, and the deepest: impression 
which they left on the mind of their visit- 


7 


ors was that they would make the fortune 


of the enterprising impressario who would. 


introduce them to European audiences. 
When it was dusk the army of Amazons 
made their entrance into the vard,  fantas: 


tically attired, and looking more tantastical | 


still by the glare of the torches which were 
borne before them. This is how Dr. Zoller 
describes the scene : 

“Shortly 


the ‘Chacha’ distributes German beer and 


Bahia rum among the audience, which con- 


sisted of some five hundred spectators, 


many of whom were accompanied by their | 
tame sheep, which follow their masters like | 


dogs. 


| still younger troops, 


Alas! however, for our preconceived no- 


than a! 


before the dance commenced | 


and, as she 
whis- 


my 


man. She was the captain, 
entered, the son of the ‘Chacha’ 
pered tome: ‘Just look how” well 
mother dances.’ 

“Then foliowed, with battleaxes uplifted, 
the younger officers, and in the rear the 


us in their sham fight, now wheeling round, 
dispersing and again uniting. And all this 
With rhythmical movements, halt warlike, 
half coquettish, but sever clumsy, the ele- 
gant play of the bare, round arms recalling 
to the mind the limbs of the ancient clas- 
sical statues. All dances which I have 
seen performed among savage and semi- 
savage people have been grotesque, and, to 
a certain degree, voluptuous. Here, for 
the first time, a performance was given 
which would 
serious critique and esthete.”’ 


—_>>- - > ~ 


Grains of Bold. 


Observe system in all you do, 
One to-day is worth two to-morrows. 


The smallest skill may serve a life to 
save, 
The rose of pleasure and the thorn of 


pain. 
True hope is based upon energy of char- 


acter, 


now dashing toward | 


have held its own before a | 


mind:at which au annoved brother suarled out: 
| should call it Kreat strength of dou’ t miud t'* 


In Thibet one woman may have two, 
| three, or tour husbands, When a Thibet) woman 
| wants anew bonnet she las only to let the fact be 


kjaown, and the four husbaueds start ou a race to the 
) milliner’s. 

A girl, discussing an absent triend named 
Amanda, exclaimed : ‘*What a pretty virl Amanda 
to Sead? sab the lady, ‘hs she blonde 
“Oh, she lias her days of both,** 


is or tru. 
nette 7° 
the admiring friend, 
“{ would rather marry a yellow dog than 
| you,’* wrote a Stockton, Cal., girl to her lover, in one 
ot their tiffs, and he has fled the letter as an exhibit 
in the suit tor breach of promise, in which she bs plalne 
tiff and he defendaut, 
Mamie—‘‘Why, Sadie, you have Jet your 
Last tine Tsaw you it was a 
Yes, dear; but you know 


answered 


hair grow dark again. 
lovely blonde.**’  sadte 


Lam in mourning now for poor, dear papa. Tin not 
wearing light shades at all."° 
The Albany, Ga, woman who took it 


| into her head to destroy every photograph of hersell, 
| has pearly finished the work but one photograph «he 
| thinks now remaining out, and for that a request lies 
been sent nearly a thousand miles. 
| Plunger’? Walton, the famous 
| York sporting man, l- at Long Braneh for the 
mer. A personal item says that be has ‘taken 
| eleven daughters with tim, *’ and that they cost $3 
) a week for board and lodging alone, 
Lord Dufferin is of the opinion that the 
| diplomacy of the world will the hands 
of the Americesns, Nearly member of the 
diplomatic corps who gets to Washington, he says, 
tries to bring home an Ainerican wife. 
An anti-crinoline society has been tormed 
themselves 


New 
stile 


iis 


' 
soon be ju 


every 


at Berlin, the members of which pledge 
not to marry, or even to appear in society with, ‘any 


they weuldl take belt torsion mee corteditiene 


Judyge (speaking fey portmcrtned ) 

Prisoner You, 3 f Hower: bot To am 
to Orin k on acconnt of stick hess “How 
leh ‘SP hhaven’t been feeling 


‘You are 
drunk 
obliged 
long have you been 
well, Judge, 
Swindlers in California 
London papers for Faglicl bows and 
art of frutt-eftarming, obtain 


for twenty teare 


the 
soung men to 
liberal prem 
work as tarim 


advertise in 


learn the 
the 


viens, and then tahe **prte geile 


hands without pay 


All along the 
MacGregor ta Ne 


of the Cer ant tutmeral, 


fatteved 


railroad line trom Mount 


York, bogs antlous to obtain 
placed 


outby 


prunies and 
the wheels 


temorbals ¢ 
Hichels on the track ty 
of the tratu. 

Goshen, N. Y., has armed its day police- 
men with rawhide white lu place of the customary 
loctist cliutes The rawhide te meore eacthy carried and 
Wielled, and Inspires evil-deere with tar greater ter- 
ror, 

A Baltimore journalist spends his vaca 
out 
ele and east ehair«s, and 
lilera- 


thon in his cellar, whieh) te thortunyghiy eleaned 
and titted with a bans k, 
stocked with ‘‘proviston 


ture, 


An Atlanta, Gia 


cigars, aud light 
tinker received the in 
telliyence afew dave ty that he had failen heir to ea 
fortune ta Fnylawd of 9125, 0% Joyether with the 
hews came acheek for G20 ty pay ble et petioes across 
the ocean, 

Two sixteen year-old boys at Omaha 


stole the communion servlee of the Christian Charch, 


and presented it tea tebe ud on the ocaston of hie 
marriage Die church authorities refused to prose. 
cute ther 

A postmaster in Sangamon county, DL, 


whose townsmen sent a letter ty the Departinent, ac- 
and asking 
the letter as 


cusing him of “‘oflensive partieenaip 


hisremovalon that growud, todoreed 
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. ‘R un i the ordinary beverage flered to = Kind words cost little, but pay large divi- | — |. che chews herself so biterly devoid of taste | follows: °"l beastily concer ta the stove. Loughe 

visitors mn Dahomey. I he Amazons ot dends, asto re-adopt this antiquate do fashion, to tg bounces at cies 
Abome, of whom there are at the most It is easy to flatter. It is harder to “Well, Tommy, what do you want A Sidney, Ned, bachelor answered a 
some 6,000, are nominally the wives of the | praise. | now?) Tommy—"'Oh, | want tobe rich f° Une inatrinontal advertisement in an Omaha paper afew 
king, and as such form a body guard which Think not of taults committed in the | ‘Rich! Why so? Tommy —Because Pwanttobe days ago, requesting a photograph, The lady ree 

. t wi on efatmed hia conduct petted; and mamona says you are an old fool, butmust pled, sending not ouly ber owen photograph, but 
: p P P : P oe ee : , ; ! 
is said to be superior to the male soldiers in | o- ‘ eo ” enh tees ioce-antietany a be petted becanse vou are rich; but it's @ greatsecret, hose of her foureniidren by ber feet basband as 
courage, discipline and loyalty. But, al- | Prue wisdom is to know what is best | and finustn’t tell well, ‘The bachelor was satisfied 

iy ' ° -* ’ . ° , 
though these Amazons accompany the king tse apaciese eager osama lbanaiad “Do they have house cleaning days in “You can do anything, if you have pa 

as : oe A man’s proclivities in small matters are | jeaven, ma? a little girl inquired the other day thenes Han old 4 ‘ ade a fortune 
In all his wars link they are more for . pha dhrgee Rees . 
rib T think 7, oe for his propensities in great ones, What we seek gener- | ‘*Why, certainly net, dear, What put that into your to bis nephew, whe 7 ere port «one Water 
show than for service, | ally we attract, head 27°’ **Because the angels sweep, don't they *” nay be carrled "4 ey f u y wait 
‘ P mene saan. aa ewe -— P P “* ave vou such notio “that” ‘>, did. ‘*How lor , pened the gv Mthirilt fil 
“Among all the savage and semi savage He who comes up to his own idea of Pi = icing csleng see Dagar LAO Soc hy ste Ally 
tribes, Singing and dancing are considered greatness must always have had avery low standard that would inahke the angel veorp. A f rine rT nea&r Ml Liletow fi NX J Ww ho 
:@ " H . oS RS ° imures ot itin his mined, ‘ P - : =" , ees 9 
as essential as drilling and drumming among digit « il ie Balzac says the whisper of a beautiful  wastosing bis potatoes i) purties digging them up at 
ourselves. It is natura! that the Amazons, Fk ovlisliness pP ices tse f In the foremost woman can be heard farther than the loudest call of night, resolved tu wat j ifs ta frieud, 
, P ¢ : rank to be observed vintelligence stands in the hind- . ] . . tl ‘ t ute, toe ag t rthe pateb, but 
having from their earliest childhood been | ™" : duty. Butthe man who is creeping up-stairs with armed with puss, as ‘ \ ; 

8 ‘ . ermost to observe, his boots off at 2a... and hears the whisper of his both fell asleep, a twekeuing, found two 
ode ated wie pa i dancers and a A man never had a doubt but which, if he wife aashe leans over the banister jo the darkness, rows of potatoe fad ee figs jp and their guns 
should be as superior to male soldiers in pulled it up by the roots, had a seed at the bottom, duesw't eee pCa spore ‘. beg os <a a is tolen. 

. ov » le ‘ oe ange s pots ” oT 4 4 } ! v4e ‘ 
these accomplishments as our guards are to | and that seed, sin. go Pd ns heels ionk Pia erie When Mr. Vanderbilt arrived at Saratoga 
& | ” iS. 
. . * ° . ‘ with | i y Va Jer? 18 ctl - 
the reserves. | Beyond all doing of good is the being)  Whena couple are engaged in’ Russia a anes "i ye nok hee ot “ Me hoe a 
= i - . ; > marries an sets ‘4 ’ ' ‘ . oo, 
oe | he Ainazons of the ( hacha,’ all of | goo! ; for he that ls good not only does good things, hetrothal feast Is beid, and the bride elect: has a lock < tneond, te mh shee , : ree, fuer 
whom have served in the army of Abome, |" #! Mat he due: Is e900. of halr cut off in the presence of witnesses and given vehicles, two foot ) comehuen, two stables 
‘ d ’ : : 
are wome between the ages of 18 and 24 Our best friends orour gr ~atest enemies, to the bridevroom, who, In return, present. a silver men, three dogs and filte ’ shing « grand 
pepe yrigh< , tig ; sis as we wee or abuse them, arethe passions which na- ring set with turquoise, an simond cake, and a yiit total «of ty 
and as the ‘Chacha’ does not go to War, | ture has planted within our own breast. of bread and salt, Among poor people who cannot a ee eo 
} - @ afford silver and turquoise, tin and @ plece of blue- 
they are naturally kept lor show. They | Carelessne ss and lack of forethought stone are substituted, that if there ca ‘ ra@, there can aleo be a 
t . Th * > ‘ wok ive ike o y ‘ . i spidey % q o > als 2 ad tre - . ‘ , are i- mao bbe fue 4 . tone nthe middle of 
7 tiapache: sates oe “ = 1 me ~ ea ¥ for 4 Pye weed : “ sig enact Mother (to married daughter) = hy, + bas attached «2 small 
. . . - - ¢ *“as actuals aus ong-dolog,. | # . . ” 
thirty male soldiers, mn different quarters A ne / dati ; — ae P what's the matter Clara * What are vou ery cs “s rag Ite ' tfoat five f hugs which were 
_ 9 . 2 ow ¢ > < > > - °P AIWNAYVS CIspleadseda a m2 Ww) mews 2 atx eee Clara Jolu awful eruel ‘ cared by the 
the town, whence they are called together Be always displeased at what thou art, if qnout teste s ' ‘ sre 
| i ; ” : thou desire to attain to what thou art not, lor where What do you suppose he told ine Just now rsabss Me Nappitg of t sf, A wate thie pret ae 
whenever wanted. } thou hast placed thyself there thou abidest. told me Emus? get rid of the cook ; he couldn't stand \ Lit ty ! hing of Latin 
oe —— . . v7 , > . das | 7 ‘ ‘ omare eset na e ke Hiotion to a i eteanching © it 
At their first entrance, when, warching If men had only temptations to great |" oot ix any longer & a2 faye ag 
up ina long procession, they salute their! 44.0 they would always be good : but the dally tight a a tame a fat cet ae ; 4 : a 
lord ane aate us astonished =; he with the litle ones ae “tf them to defeat y | sK- 
rd and master, was a nish at th = 
military exactpude of their movements Kind words do not cost much They Some simple facts concerning color Ww 9 
S 7 
Imagine s xtv young womet! ’ ind slet ‘ ¢ I ‘ 1 we ave never ‘ “ ‘ v a 
. t , ‘ 
er, W Nith { s 4 I 
Phe ‘ . 
Womanliness resell a | ) Wid Ke . : : 
4 4 
ap pe 1rance va one 
“Among Europeans this combination of K r . . a i 
the woman and the warrior could not be No lite can be well ended that has not se, pury 5, BiMssey ; : 
: ae 2 Pe! 4 ; i i - 7 been wellspent, aud what life has been well spent livht, aud should te ay Ie wl ace 
} imagined ’ here it is ¢ x plaine d by the Bag that has iad no purpose, that las accump.ished po wraphs. The hair should uwever ¢ ery w ' a ne ‘ ‘ lL made was 
culiar formation of the negro skeleton. The j object that has realized nu hopes * | glossy. the more bed the gree ‘ grew $c 
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My Veiled Client. 


BY HENKY FRITH. 


ee -——-- 


T the time of the incident I am about to 

relate, | was a young solicitor, with no 
7 very considerable practice, aod there 
fore wot always so discreet as | inight have 
been, bad I been able to pick and choome 
mv clienta. 

My business hours were ostensibly frou 
ten to five: but the fact of iny house adjomn- 
ing the offlee made me subservient to the 
wishes of the public beyond the time stated 
on the brass plate at mv ottice-door. In fact 
it was generally after business hours that 
my test profitalle clients cane. 

] was interrupted one night at tea by the 
Servant entering saying that a lady 
Wistredd Ug see the. 

Bamtils tivislng the meal, Lburried into 
Th ae OT ee As [T entered sand 
bowed, «lady rose, made aslight courtesy, 
and remained Standins:. 

} treed ther te te seated, and 
what service Deoulid te tober. it was a lit- 
tle tiine before slie answered, and then it 
was in a nervous, frightened way, glancing 
round the room as if ele were alraid some- 
body else was present. 

I saw that, although she was dressed in 
in goodetyvle sbe bad net the alrol a lady; 
but as ehe wore athick veil, Peould not 
distin cuish ber features, though Timade out 
hair bere and there. 

“Lo mapyeme Fo bad better explain who 
Dans and what [ wane,’ “Lam 
Miss Howard of (erabaus Square, and I want 
y it, wake cout tav will. 

Daturted jnvoluntarily, for elderly 
periments, Ula rtag I had never seen her belore, 
basal Urewerta Chee TALLY LI se 
ani tnany ayomsip with the neinghlrors, 

Sie was reported te be very wealthy; but 
had apparentiv abandoned the world, for, 
during the last tive years, she lad slot ber 
mw ifupin ber house, seeing boone bul her 





and 


asked of 


a@erey 


Miner Leegran. 


this 


Mityect oo 


Bervatils 

Miv curiosity Was 
tie bhiea of takiagg Gul Ulits 
“ 


therefore 
old 


piqued at 
eccentric s 


Tanning up apen, Lasked berto give ime 
the parteulacs of bow sue wished the prope 
erty dispe mod of, 

“Phtius very siiple, she said. “DT wish 

bereperrty ter gee toe Mr. Dhawied 

f Staflerd Street bere. To trave 
narcied: and TP want the will 
eut off anv heir whe 
tuiht ela nslip towne. Dalso wash 
vou te actas my executor In seeing will 
carried miter: effect.” 

lomade a note of the lostriretions, 
e hed when it would be eounventont for 
te cal! and sign thee deed. 

“Pi vou could have mowritten out by to- 
morrow tight, Deouid eall then and sin it. 
I would like it vou could arrange to lave a 
doctor present ty be a witness to tiv sign. 
jug a vouny doetor, If possible.” 

*Ceartainiv, tuadan. “Poocmorrow might at 
thin tise seit, sod Powill arratiyee about a 
doctor bein present. — Is there nothing else 
vu woelh tesents need in thee will?" 
“eNonmothing, she mad rising. “But be sure 
you tnake its as te eut ofall rejatious.” 

I awired ber evervthiog would be as she 
desired: and after assisting: lier into the eab 
which was waiting, noticing the while that 
she hed aslight lnopin ber walk, 1 retired 
tomy study ty frame the will in accordance 
with mov instructions. 

Next might, pustaual to oa she 
called: and as 1 tial a doetor the 
ceremouy ol Might was soonover, the doe. 
tor signing a8 «2 witness mlonwe with ty 
clerk, and appending a certiticate of sanity, 
as desired try and the deed was 
consigned bo tiv sate. 

The affair tiad alinest 
frou wy wind, wheo TL was 
morning by receiving a fnele 
Simpson tue legates in the will, 
me that Miss Howard was dead. 

] issinediately fed to the 
perforined the usual duties devolving upon 
reuuostauces, and tiade 


tn Wirvle 
be SET pow 

meoever treen 
framed w+ was tb» 
so ra@iati 


and 
her 


tinute, 
present, 


tov eibent: 


oo pletely passed 
Blarled one 
from Mr. 
Diplortuibliny 


porences house, 


wm sOLICibor ine seaets « 
what arrangements were ecessary, 
fter the funeral, To tied @ tee ligt 
Mr. Si 
ition 
and tiiat I War OROCULOL,. 
ble seerned to take the tiatter very coollv, 
I thought, but was anxious that eve rvthing 
should be realized as soon at 
Oar interview was very short, and Deane 


wits 


ripen, 


of aflairs—that he was sole levatee, 


pMrssifnie. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
, | 


She «as hurrying along as iftrying to es 
cape observation, but there was something 
in ber style and the litap which she bad, 
that struck me as familiar, though I could 
not remember where I had seen ber. 

Just as she was passing a lighted part of 


| the s*reet, she Lappened to look round, and 


| 





| 


| 








miich eM priactved Ceo tedean Chie pro | 


| 
| 


tue face I saw atonce explained to the fa. 
miliartty of ber figure— both face and figure 
being an exact counterpart of iny late 
client's, Miss Howard : 

Somehow or other, a suspicion flashed 
across iy mind; iy instinet told ine soime- 
thing was wrong, and I determined to fol- 
low her and see where she went to. 

Pushing my bat wel, over inv brow and 
pulling the collar of iny coat well up, I fol- 
lowed through two or three streets, and 
was alimost at ber heels when sie suddenly 
turned inte a publie-house, when, so close 
had I followed her, I heard the attendant 
say in answer to an inqgairy by her, “Nutm- 
ber thirteen, ma’ann;”’ and T saw ber disap- 
pear inte the back premises, 

l jintnediately followed, heard the door 
of number thirteeen shut, and glancing at 
the numbers, quietly opened number 
twelve, and after giving an order for some 
slight refreshinent to the attendant whe had 
lollowed ie, Ltook a hasty look around 
the room. 

I found it was divided from the next 
one only by a wooden partition, which did 
not reach the ceiling, and that, by reimain- 
ing, perfectly quiet, I] eould hear 
whisperea conversation was being carried 
One tte Clee tee Mt rein. 

‘lie entrance of the attendant with ny 
order disturbed tiv investigations; but on 
his departure, and reyardless of the old say- 
toy that listeners seldom hear anything to 
their own advantage, [TE did iny best to 
make outthe comversation, 

I distinguished the voices to be those of 
two men and one woman. 

The latter [at onee recognized, or at least 
iV ioagination led me to believe to be the 
voice ofthe person who had called on mea 
yoar wr to make ber will, 

The voice of one of the tnen way strange 
tome; but after the discovery Thad already 
tiade, IT was not greatly astonished at 
reycnizong the voice of tue other man to 
be that of Simpson, the legatee in the will, 
The whole thing Mashed upon tmme at once, 
and Tsaw T bad been made the innocent 
inachinery for earrving through a clever 
aod darting pleee of ituposture, 

I, however, listened attentively to the 
ecouversation, iu order to fathom the whole 
affair. 

The tirst sentence I nade out came frou 
the stranger — 

‘Ptold vou young Sinelair was the very 
nan te do the work for you. These yvouny 
lawyers never ask any questions as long as 
thev getibe lusiness, * 

“Weil, well, said Simpson, “that is all 
rightneow. Dut the present question is, 
whats te be done iathe way of hurrving 
latin Up with the realization of the estate 
Without exeiting suspicion? The sooner we 
all yet away frou: this the better, Tam 
vlad that voung fellow Howard didn’t ask 
any questions. But one thing is certain,we 
must get the old) woman away from this 
Dntnediatclyvor she’s sure to get recognizod. 
She's been keeping pretty close lately; but 
I daresay she's geting tired of it Aren’t 
vou, old lady?" 

“Tndeed,”’ was the reply, “I would be 
glaldte yet away frou this place to-morrow, 
it Teould. Dan sure I only wish you could 
bave been content with balf of the estate 
with Mr. kdward, instead of burning the 
will, when vou found it was to be divided 
between vou and him, and getting me to do 
what Tdid. Dim sure it’s a wonder my 
inistress doesn't rise from her grave to de- 
notnee us all.’ 

“Keep that cant for another oceasion, old 
Wotan; I's no ase getting religious now. 
sut Lil tell vou what—I've got an idea.’’ 

Here (he conversation got) so low, that I 
could pot eatelh more than an Occasional 
word, and what that idea was IT never tound 
out, a8 be never got the chance to try it on 
tne, for lL had heard enough to Know that 
next decrtome were three of the tnost 
daring Couspirators IT lad ever come across, 
whe bad duped me, and made ine, though 
unwittituly, tue chief actor in the con- 
spuracy. 

My first idea was to lock the uoor of the 
rogii tuey were in, and go for help; but as 


| that was likelv to cause a disturbance, I de- 


away With a strony feeling of disiihe forthe | 


man. whe, I found, had acted as asort of 
factor for the deceased lady. 

Acting within the duties of my executor 
ship, and alse a desire to finned cout Uf promsitele 
the relatious the olf lady had) been ss 
anxious to: cut off, | inserted a notice of her 
death in uiest of the leading newspapers in 
thie Kingederies. 

Piis had the desired effect; for in the 
course of aiew days Twas walted uponby a 
young gentiewan, Edward Howard, and 
having gotinv name and address from the 
office ofone of the newspapers to which I 
had sent the awive:tisement. During mv 
jnterview with Mr. Howard, 1 was much 
hin pressed With bis tearing on my telling 
hit the position of affairs, as he was tmiuch 
nore eoneerned at lis auut’s death than at 
Lise purty ms olberw 

Hie toid we that five 
piarried against lls aunts w 
refused to reooynixz s Wile aevcd Chacvcrgehs 


vears ago he had 


slices sly fisted 


be bad written ber severa ellers, 


» weeks aller t I was ret 


home inthe evening [rom &@ consullat 
inv attention was arres.ed Ly thc 
woiwan in front of me. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


figure ofa | 


i 


termined to slip out and trust to being back 
itn tite for their arrest. 

Asiuck would have it, nearly the first 
ian TL inet outside was a detective, whom I 
had Known very well in connection with 
soome ertuiual trials in whieh I had been 
elipeituredd. 

A few words explaned mv purpose; and 
wiptiallingg to the nearest policeman, he 
placed Lion at the door of the shop, and both 
of us walked ii. 

He tnided familiarly tothe bar-tender, 
and leauing over the counter, Whispered in 
luis ear. 

The shopiman started, and gave venttoa 
low whiistie. 


bOTLr. 


that a} 


| 





The fact of Miss Howard's self-confine- 
ment and ny own imprudence bad nearly 
nade the plet a success, but for my acci- 
dental recognition of the hous -Keeper,. 


Each of the prisoners oflered turn 


| Queen's evidence: but as we had no diffi- 


culty in proving the case, this was refused, 


land they were sentenced ty various periods 











“You'll de it as quietly as you can, for | 


the credit of the house,’ said le. 


““f course, said the detective. “Show 
usin.’ 

Ju another minute we were inside the 
room, With our backs to the door, the detec- 
tive dangling a pairof steel bracelew and 
nemddditng Siuilingly round the rooiun The 
‘ 1a 4 j WV al dit } 
pt. i 4 ‘4 P We 

safely ss 

{ ‘ “1 rk I 

‘ TE ‘ vl led nome and 
m4 wil sus Mrs. S ib peeeor, In whose 

iv tle w was inade; and the other tian 


vas 4 awver’s clerk who had sugyested to 
thes tue feasibility of such a scheme, 


of penal servitude. 

had then the pleasure of handing over 
the estate to the rightful heir, yourg Ed- 
ward Howard, whe, notwithstanding that I 
had pearly been the means of depriving 
him of his inheritance, se0n tmade ine bis 
agent. 

‘The estate turned out to be much larger 
than I had at first thouzht, as 1 suceeeded 
in proving that a large number of invest- 
nents in Simpson's name reaily belonged 
to Miss Howard, and the management of so 
large a property fairly put ine on wy leet as 
reyards business, 

I have had many good clients since then, 
but I have often thought that my Veiled 
Client was ny best one, as she was the 
means of giving metmy first lesson in pru- 
dence, aad iy first start in life. 

2 

A MotTiter-oF-Kinos.—Have you seen a 
Inerinaid, or @ pictorial representation of 
one, “witha comb and a glassin ber hand, 
her hand?" Do you not believe there 18 
such a thing a8 aimermaid? But mermaids 
have been seen by people in their “suber 
senses,’ and as surelV eXist as—ag the se@a- 
serpent does, What do you savy? The sea- 
serpent, a Squid, a calainary, a inammoth 
octopus, or something of the Kind, and not 
aserpentatall? If that is your opinion,no 
wonder you ,ooh-poob the possibility of the 
Yet you surely wiil allow that, 
if there are no mermaids in “the land of 
the living,’ or, rather, in the water which 
encom passe’ it, there must have been ‘once 
upon atime.’ Otherwise, how could the 
Piantayenet kings have “descended” froin 
But “thereby hangs a (imermaid’s) 


inertia! 


one ? 


| tale’’—the tail of the inermnaid Melusina, or 


Lusignan. The Lord of Lusignan found 
heron tue shore, Timagine his astonish- 
ment. Whoon eartu could this pretty fish 
out of water be? 


“Sweet stranger, whence come you,and who may you 
bev 


‘A mermail am |, and my home is the sea.*’ 


Iie took her at her word. Whether she 
“took hin in’ or not, he took her in, and 
tnarried her, and she becamne a mother. 
But his kindred and friends discovered 


something mysterious about her, and appar- 
ently, pried and spied,and made themselves 
unendurable, Sheand her lord and hus- 
band disappeared, and never were seen any 
nore, But fron: ber—Melusina, the mer- 
maid—sprang the Plantaygenets, So said 
King Kichard the First. He claimed for 
hbimselfand his brother (King Jobn) that 
they were of supernatural origin; and if 
Melusina wasatnerimaid, of course they 
must have been so, and in that case, the 
existence of the mermaid—or a mermaid— 
is placed boyoud question, and is a bistori- 
cal fact. 
— — ee 

THE WoRLD's PLEASU RES.—Two 
painters were eu:ployed to freseo the walls 
of aimagniticient cathedral ; both stood on 
a rudeseatflding constructed forthe pur- 
pose, some eignty feet from the floor, One 
of them was so intent upon his work that be 
became wholly absorbed, and, in admiration 
stood off from the picture, gazing at it with 
delight. Forgetting where he was, he, 
he moved backwards slowly, surveying 
critically the work of his percil, until he 
neared the end ofthe plank upon which he 
stood, At this critical moment his com- 
panion turned suddenly, and almost frozen 
with terror beheld bis imminent peril ; 
another instant, and the enthusiast would 
be precipitated upon the paveinent beneath; 
if he spoke to lim it Was certain death—if 
he beld his peace, death was equally sure. 
Suddenly he regained his presence of 
inind, and seizing a brush, be flung it ag- 
ainst the work, spattering the beauttul pic- 
ture with unsightly blotches of coloring. 
‘The painter flew forward, and turned upon 
his friend with fierce imprecations; but 
Startled at bis ghastly face, he listered to 
the recital of danger, looked suddenly over 
the dread space below, and with tears of 
gratitude, blessed the hand that saved him. 
So we sometimes get absorbed in looking 
upon the pictures of this world, and in con- 
templating them step backwards, uncon- 
scious of our peril; when the Almighty blasts 
the beautiful images, and we-epring for- 
ward to lament their destruction—into the 
outstretched arms of Mercy, and are saved. 

- — - 

Fruit Jans.—Few people know, and 
thousands do not Know, that by setting a 
glass fruit jar on a folded towel thorouguly 
soaked in cold water, the fruit can be 
poured in boiling hot, with no more danger 
of breaking than with a tin pan. 

- ee OFS 
Appetite and Digestion. 

With few exceptions, the first effects of 
the Couipound Oxygen Treatinent of Drs, 
Starkey & Palen, 1529 Arch St., Philadel- 
plia, Sau improvement in appetite and 
digestion. A chenge in the whole personal! 
appearance soon follows. The skin grows 
clearer, the eves brighter, the mnovemeuts 


nore eiastic. There isasense of lightness 
‘md Gorsfort. Phe chest begins to expand 
and the weivht to inerease, All the de- 
pressed or Sluyyis i “{ sof the body 
tu ‘ ¢ ier is a 
! lr 4 | n. J 
reabis oy i « iws i 

i s served resturation, un- 

ess the plivsical svstem is too far broken 
dow, Wiil fo wii nearivy every case. All 


desired infortsation in reyard to 
inarkable Treatinent will be furnished free 


| by Drs. Starkey & Palen. 





| fammation of the Bowels, 


this re- | 





R.R.R. 


RADWAYS READY RELIEF 


The Cheapest and Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


In from one to twenty minutes, never falls to re- 
lieve PAIN with one thorough application. No mat- 
ter how violent or excruciating the pain, the Rheu- 
matic, Bed ridden, Infirm, Crippled, Nervous, Neu- 
ralvic, or prostrated with disease may suffer, RAD- 
WAY’'S READY RELIEF will afford instant ease, 


THE TRUE RELIEF. 


RADWAY’S READY RELIEF isthe only remedial 
agent in vogue that willinstantly stop pain. It In- 
stantly relieves and svon cures 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA 


Sciatica, Headache, 
Toothache Inflammation, 
Congestions, Asthma, 
Influenza, Sore Throat, 


Difficult Breathing. 


BoWEL COMPLAINTS, 
Dysentery, Diarrhea, 


It will in a few moments, when taken according to 
directions, cure Cramps, Spasms, Sour Stomach, 
Heart-burn, Sick Headache, Sammer Compiaint, 
IMarrhcea, Dvsentery, Colic, Wind in the wels, 
and all internal pains, 

Travelers should always carry a bottle of BAD- 
WAYS READY RELIEF with them. A few 
drops in water will prevent sickness or pain from 
change of water, It is better than French Brandy or 
Bitters as a stimulant, 





Malarla in its Various Forms. 


There is nota remedial agent in the world that will 
cure Fever and Ague and alleother Mealarial, Bilious 
and other Fevers (aided by RADWAY'S PILLS) so 
quick as RADWAY'S READY RELIEF, Price fifty 
cents, Svuld by druggists, 





DR. RADWAY’S 
SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 


A remedy composed of ingredients of extraordi- 
nary medical properties, essential to purifv, heal, re- 
pets and invigorate the broken-down and wasted 
mudy. QUICK, PLEASANT, SAFE AND PERMANENT 
in its treatment and cure. 

No matter by what name the complaint may be de- 
signated, whether tbe serofula, consumption, ul- 
cers, sores, tumors, boils, erysipelas or salt) rheum, 
diseases of the lungs, kidnevs, bladder, skin, liver, 
stomach or buwels, either chronic or constitutional, 
the virus isin the BLOOD, which supplies the waste 
and builds and repairs these organs and wasted tiss- 
ues of the system. If the bead ke unhealthy the » ro- 
cess of repair must be unsound, 


THE SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT 


Not only is a compensating remedy, but secures the 
harmonious action of each of the organs. It estab- 
lishes throughout the entire system funetional har- 
mony and supplies the blood vessels-with a pure and 
healty current of new life. 


THE SKIN, 


Aftera few davs* use of the Sarsaparillian, becomes 
clear, and beautiful. Pimples, olotehes, black spots 
and skin eruptions are removed ; ulcers 
soon cured, Personssuffering rom serofula, erup- 
tive diseases of the eves, mouth, ears, legs, throat 
and glands, thathave accumulated and spread, either 
from uncured diseases or mereury, may rely upon a 
cure if the Sarsaparilia is continueda sufficient time 
to made its impression on the system, 


sores and 


Sold by Druggists. One Dollar per Bottle. 


DR. RADWAY’S 


REGULATING PILLS. 


Perfectly Tasteless, elegantly coated with sweet 
gum, purge, regulate, purify, cleanse, and strengthen, 

RADWAY'S PILLS for the cure of all disorders of 
the stomach, Liver, Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Ner- 
vous Diseases, Loss of Appetite, Headache, Costive- 
ness, Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Biliousness, Fever, In- 
Piles, and all derange- 
ments of the Internal Viscera. Purely vegetable, con- 
taining ho mercury, minerals or deleterious drugs, 

Bg bserve the following symptoms resulting from 
diseases of the digestive organs : 

Coustipation, Inward Piles, Fulness of the Blood 
in the Head, Acidity of the Stomach, Nansea, Heart- 
burn, Disgustof Food, Fulness or weight in the 
Stomach, Sour Eructations, Sinkir x or Flattering at 
the Heart, Choking or Suffering a mswhenina 


living posture, Dimness of Visio ts or Webs be- 
fore the Sight, Fever and D Pains in the Ife, 
Deficiency of Perspira v< eness of the S 
andl I l’a the Side. Chest I . 2 ~ 
r le I r ' 
A ‘ ri DWA = | - , 
s. S y 
i? “ i i’ Box 


READ“FALSE AND TRUE.” 
Senda letter stamp to DR. RADWAY & ©O., No. 
32 Warren, Cor. Church 8t., New York. 

4s~luformation worth thousands will be sent to 
you, 
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Recent Book Jssues. 





Lippineatt & Co, have began a weekly 
s-ries of novels to be issued under the title, 
«Lippines at's Series of Select Novels.”” The 
first in the list is 
lrial,”’ by Resa N. Carey, author of “Not 
Like Other Girls,” and other popular 
stories This writer is one of the most cap- 
tivating in the lanzuage and this book one 
ot her best. The works in this series are 
sold at twenty-five cents, and being una- 
bridged and printed in good type and paper, 
are certainly a marvel of cheapness, 


All the nevels of the eminent German 
author Marlit, are good, and the latest 
transbited by Mrs. A. L. Wistar is no ex- 
eoption, Its tithe is “The Lady With the 
Rubies!” As usual itis of the highest in- 
terest in its pietures of German character 
and life alone, apart from its most absorb- 
ing pletef love and mystery. There are 
family trediions and family ghosts in its 
charniing pages, but these somewhat out-of- 
place nineteenth century features, are so 
skillfualy interwoven and play their parts 
s> naturally, that they intensify the pleas- 
ure o' the book asa whole. Neatly bound 


and printed iv large clear type. Lippincott 
A C., Publishers, 
“Miss Crespigny.”” by Mrs. Frances 


Hlodyson Burnett is a mest charming and 
powerful love steryw. Tiis a delicious neov- 
elette, tull of dosh virn and freshness. Miss 
Crespiny is net a pleasant herome, she bas 
plenty offaults, is eapricious, selfish, cold 
and cynical, her treatment of her young 
lover, Tleetor Anstruthers, is absolutely 
shamefal; she is tocally diferent from other 
virls of her stamp, and the persistence with 
Whienu fate throws the old) lovers together, 
Ul suggest possibilities that mouke the reader 
eager tor the T. B. Peterson 
A Brothers, Pablishers, Phila. 


eno enrent. 


FRESH PERIODICALS, 


Illustrated Floral Magazine tor 
Vugust is fallof exeellent: ucatter) pertain- 
Ing te flowers and the garden. Ever thower- 
lover should have it James Vick, Pul- 
lisher, Rochester, New York. 


Wide Awake for August opens with a fin- 
ciful frontispiece by FL HL Lungren, en- 
titled, In the Sweete’ the Yeur: the same 
artist alse contmbutes a tine full-page draw- 
of Borns’ Tlightand Maeve the exghth in 
the series, Lleroines of the Poets. The mum- 
bor has some remarkably good short storios 
of which degs and horses are the heroes, 
Toe first partis given of tne THiawaitan ad- 
Venture, Tlow the Boojums went down the 
(rater, written by the ten) Boojums them- 
selves. A contrast is, The Bound = Girt, 

neolnaserks of four true early eolonial 
stories by Mary BE. Wilkins, furnished tron 
Old docarrents still in existence. The serial 
Stories, by Mrs AL DP. Whitney, ELS. 
Brooks, Lizzie W. Champneyv and Margaret 
Among thre 


licks 


brver 


Sidney, are notably good. 
Hav poems Susan Coclidwe bas a tine 
illustrated balbul, Edenhall, and) Marian 


Douglas, The Talking Crow. Rose Kings- 
low, Protessor Palmer. Edward) Everett 
Hlale, Mrs. Whitman, Mrs. Fremont and 
Oscar Fay Adams furnish the Chautauqua 
Readings." The illustrations are numer- 
ous and beautiful. Published at Boston, 
Mass. 
——. © <g> 
A Rovan MatTcu-MAKER.—Going one 
day frou: Potsdam te Berlin, Frederic toe 
frreat saw coming towards him in the Oppo- 
Site direction a mayniticent girl, voung, 
handsome, of vould tizure, and supertyoan 
nuiberotinches, Hewasat onee struck 
With wamiration fer ber, Stopped to tuk, 
dnd towne that she was unmarried, and was 


“Barbara Heatheote’s | 


IN MUSICS GENTLE SOUND. 





FRENCH writer points out that of all 

the arts, music isthe one which ani- 
nals, fools and idiots seem able to ap- 
preciate. There is a well-authenticated 
case of a dog which, havingonce heard the 
violin played, used to utter the most disinal 
complaints whenever he saw any one lay 
a hand on theinstrument. He did t 
wait until the bow had touched the strings. 
Instances have also been 
dogs trembling at music as if terrified. It 
has occasionally proved fatal tothem. Dis- 
cords are readily noticed by some dogs. 


music. with great delight, and even to go 
every Sunday to church with the obvious 
purpose (?) of enjoying the solemn and 
powerful strains of the organ. 

On the musical taste of the rabbit some 
curious particulars were furnished ten or 
twelve years ago by alady toan Edinburgh 
periodical. 

She tells that when the harmonium was 
plaved upon, ber pet rabbit flew frantically 
at the instrument and violently secratche! 
the legs till the player paused, 

If she went to the plano, however, and 
played on that, buuny was as frantic with 
delight as he was before with anger, giving 
vent to his joy by ranning incessantly 
round and round the music-stool, 

Rats have un ear for music, and have 
been taught te dance in cadence on a rope to 
the sound of instruments. The fondness of 
mice for music is well Known; it) Some- 
times amounts to ecstacy, and gives rise to 
trantic action, «nding even in deaths The 





horse can distinguish between iusical 
notes, 
The recognition of the sound of the 


bugle by a trooper, and the excilemeat oc 
sasioned in the hunter whea the pack give 
| tongue, are familiar instances of the power 
of borses to discriminate between the difler- 


ent Sounds; they never mistake one cal! 
for another. 
The educated horse of the circus owes a 


music; he 


great deal to the influence of 
marches, trots, gallopsjad vances, retires,and 
even dances to the lively strains of the 
orchestra, 

He can also be taught to perform music 
on his own account, and to beat a kettle- 
dri with his fore feet. 

tccognizing the love of horses for music, 

la wealthy enthusiast in the latter part of 

the seventeenth century had regalar con- 
certs provided tor the benetit of his stud, 

A lamb which bad a diseri:ntnuating ear is 
mentioned. It delighted in) brisk and 
lively tunes, such as are set for polkas and 
quadrilles, but abhorred a'l other slow and 
selenmin Compositions, 

The frivolous lant “nad ‘the deepest de- 
testations for the National anthem, and 
would serd upsuch a continuous baa-baa 
a8 Soon as its ears were struck with the un- 
welcome sounds, that the musician was fin 
te close the performance, being silenced by 
mirth if not by pity.” 

When cows are sulky, milkmaids in the 


Highlands of Seotland often sing to them | 


to restore them to good humor. In France, 
the oxeu that work In the fields are regularly 
sung to aS an encouragement lo exertion, 
and no peasant bas the slightest doubt but 
that the animals listen to bin with pleasure, 
Eiephants bave good ears, and may be 
trained as musical performers, 

Quite recently, asmall elephant, with a 
surprising ancuntofeultivated intelligences 
Was exhibited in London, Aton other 
feat-, it played a whole band of music gat 
onee > there were bellson its head, «nd it 
used its (runk and fore-leet to the otier in- 
StrumentsS About the begimming of tts 
century an eXperinuental concert was piven 
to the elephants in Parts, by a numoer of 


on her way trom Berlin) to her Saxon 

Honnne, musicians In the fiest rank of their profes- 
* Then,” said) Frederick William, “you | sion. 

\ ill be passing the wate of Potsdam, and | From the results of this perforinance some 

will, Tier chotabet, give this note to the come | interesting econelusions were drawn, it 

Mandant, receiving a dollar for your trou- ( was observed that it was met the riwthu 


tries, 


Bat Women, even when tall, are not 
easily ourwitted. “Phe virl knew the king 
bY siughtand reputation, and, Knowing that 
to refuse the note would probably bring 
herashower of blows from the rattan, ac- 

epted th Arrived near the 

gate of Potsdam, she found there a little 
Wizened oli hig, to whom she 
the delivery of the letter, nonestly handing 
over the dollar with it. Then forthwithshe 
Sped away towards home. 

The comman tant opened the note, and 
found himself ordered to tarry the bearer 


COULMISSD Om, 


toa certain girantic Trish grenadier named | 
but there | 


Macboll He rubbed his) eves, 
could be no doubtabout the clearness of 
the coummand. The gwrenadier was sent for, 
and there began a curious scene. The man 
Was in absolute desp ir, Such a mate for 
one of his thews and sinews seemed a horri- 
ble om eKery. The proposed wife, on 
Contrary, Was quite ready to sub nit herself 
to the orders of the king. 

There was no escape; to refuse further 
would te thatmmuatiav, and the soldier was 
actually oiligedt robey. The mistake was 
Hot discovered ull the next morning, when 
Frederick, tinding himself thwarted in 


design, comsented t= the divorce of the il- 
hit ipele 
‘ 
—— ® —— een a 
Dainty DD ? \l 7. how did you 
i} i ~ 4 Melinda—*I 
t “+\] ' wait , - 
\ ’ 
——_—- 2 = 
LADIES! Aver’s Hair Vigor is a superior 


and @oonomical dressing. It has become an 


it lis} ulabie article for the toilet 


entrusted | 


the | 


his ° 


| only that acted on the elepimacits, since the 
sane air moved then:or left them indiffer- 


ent, according to tue Key in which it) Was 
played. 
i 1 } 
It was not the key either which alone in- 


fluenced them, for several airs played in the 


same key produced different effects. Few 
things are more extraordinary than the 
calming influence exerted over tue cobra. 


 capello and other potsonous suakes by the 
l shrill monotunous ditties of Lie Serperit- 
charters of India. 

It has been said that snakes exlitnited by 
the snake-charmers have bad thetr func 
extracted, but this iso met invarally the 
case; and observations worthy of credit 
have been recorded, notonly in India, but 
in other parts of the world, of serpents, un- 
tained and in possession the most deadly 
pawers, become deeile and harmless whilst 
there was music in the air. They have even 
allowed themselves to be plaved with, and 
have nestled peaceably for days in the cnar 


toer’s turtar. 
The lizard seems possessed of a remark- 
sensibility. Whena 


able Share of miusical 
in the sun, if Sitiy- 


lizard 1S Warwuulitiy iteei! 
ing or instrumental ususic catches Its ear it 
i:mtmmediatel¥ takes Various allitudes: which 
testify to the pleasure it experiences, All 


music dees not appear to yive llequal grati- 
ficallon. 
Insects d t appear t be ive rl eir 
nor i . Zz! ‘ is iprecia 
t ~ v ~ ~ ‘ 
4 is | r ‘i 
Seeaiaal * mem 
~ resin ~ | —t ua 4 ~ pn 


Which a inan tiay Cciet seit the is 
e evated feeling with which tue miud can 


| be inspired. 


noteven j 


recorded of | 
exerci,ed in taking aim. 
| 


They have been seen to sit and listen to | 


EVENING POST. 


—_ Humorous. 


A great flirt—The fan. 
A high-toped man—A tenor. 
The baby’s tavorite game—All fours. 
Type righter—The printer who sets “pi. 
Never tell your secrets in a cornfield, for 
it has a thousand ears 


Care will kill a cat. 





The care must be 


The gambler’s wife always speaks of her 
husband as ber better halt. 
Why isa tight shoe like a fine summer? 


Because it makes the corm grow, 


If you would be wealthy, get upon a 
mule, You will soon find vou are better of, 


It is a settled fact tiat the common house 


cannet hear: 


fiy has nv ears, and, consequently, tout 


as an offset, has a smeller « ean guide bien te the 
sugar-bowl in a bee-line for a fistance of eighty feet. 
—_—— — 2 em —_ 


Success in Life. 


indera luekw «tar. 
ard what is ill- 


There are some who seem torn 
Evervthing they teuch is a saecess, 


I luck to others ts a fluc tee then Rut such geniuses 
are no patterns. The most of people must depend for 
suceess tu lite upon some plain, CoM Ihen-se nse, 
every-day gains and savings. sone men will liwe 


eheolt uA ther “wtll on a dellar and 


erevenrtwodellars, will 


| better on one art 
a half, 


eat better food, aud loawe 


wear thetter el 


ore Cire feor breprereew erent 


and jeisure. A clediar im ome Foman’s loaned gets 
more livi: g and comitort for the family, than two 
dollars expend do tw another And such people al- 
| Wavs geton intl seordel The ave im thee Litrh 
| things, hnow haw to provide comforts, and Lmow bow 
tee save sicktiess anced cheeters” tealls. Thes waste met, 
| and want net, A tew shillings expended tor lum 
| phrevs*Speecifies for the Sur er Complaint, for Wa 
| aria, for Fever, or Kher atise r Cong Cadet 
«rf Whooping Coug ber € Peep t her alle at 
once cures the child, aud saves the Ke ' the 
dreggist’s and doctor’ i Such people ke = what 
thev vuyv, and they save every theme, Knowtny that 
the dollar saved bs mot i. come clellar i miome, but 
another dollarin the habit: amd thes alway. gain 
Hiumphress* Manu lt  14t pages), rhelety und on 


cloth and gold. will be sent) postpaid 
tion tu the company, 108 Fulton street, New Fork, 
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Pal ors OD 


n use 3 years. The only successful remedy for 
Nervous Debi Vital Weakness, 


and Prostration, from*over-work or other cause. 

@! per vial, or 5 vials and large vial powder, for @5 
DOLD BY Davix sis TR, oF sent post ~~ on receipt of 

price. —Hamphreys’ Nedicine Co., 109 bulten St., 4. 3. 
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Inventor of the celebrate’ GOSSARER VEN 
TILATING WIG and HLASTEC Bish 
TOoUPrspes. 


Inetructions te enmatte Ladies and Grentlomen to 


measure their own leads with accuracs 

Perm Wits, INC HES, Teet PRES AND SO ALPS, 
} Neo. dh, ‘Dive round of the INe HES 
, head, Noll, Fr thead ark 
No. 2.) From forehead far as 

over the head te neck, | N 2 «ve ead ec 
No. 3 From ear to ear t 

oovern the top \ ‘? ' 
No. 4. 

reoun 

Tle bas alwats re w fe ” a { 
(sents" Wigs, 7 pees, Foe .- M it Wile 
Frizettes, Braid aur ete., temutif ar face 
‘ured, ane s cheap a5 any ta ' the 
Union. Letters trom anv part of the « hi wall re 
ceive attention 

Private rooms for Dyetag Laties’ and ten n . 
Hal. 


The Opium and M 


and secretiy cured at o the 
treatment of Dr. KANF, late Supt’d't of the be- 
Quincey Hospit land auther of several bowksa on 
Cpium\ No pain, nervousness, or k tslerp. A cer. 
tainand reiab.o cure,endorsed by the Medical pro 
fon No Interference with since, Sealed 
PAMPHLET, Wita charges, medical endorsements 
‘we WITT: sent ree. Strict v 
~KAN 174 Felt * Ne 
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Happiness 

results from that true contentment which 
indicates perfect health of body and mind. 
You may possess it, if you will purify and 
invigorate your blood with Aver's Sarsa- 
parilla. E. M. Howard, Newport, N. H., 
writes: “ I suffered for years with Serof- 


ulous humors. After using two bottles of 
Ayer's Sarsaparilla, | 


Found 


great relief. It has entirely restored me to 
health.” James French, Atchison, Kans., 
writes: “To all persons suffering from 
Liver Complaint, I would strongly recom- 
mend Ayer's Sarsaparilla. I was afflicted 
with a disease of the liver for nearly two 
years, when a friend advised me to take 
this medicine, It gave prompt relief, and 
has cured me.” Mrs. Hl. M. Kidder, 41 
Dwight st., Boston, Mass., writes: ** For 
several years I have used Ayer’s Sarsa- 
parilla in my family. I never feel safe, 


At Home 


without it. As a 
general purifier of the blood, it 
equal.” Mrs. A. B. Allen, Winterpoeck, 
Va., writes: “ My youngest child, two 
years of age, was taken with Bowel Com- 
plaint, which we could not cure. We tried 
many remedies, but he continued to grow 
became so reduced in 


and 


has no 


liver meslicine 


worse, and finally 
flesh that we could only move him upen 
It was sugyested by one of the 
the cause 


n pillow. 
doctors that Serofula minit be 
of the ti: We procured a bottle of 


idole . 


AYE R’S 
Sarsaparilla 


and commenced giving it to him. Tt surely 
worked wonders, for, in a short time, be 
Was completely cured.” 
Sold by all Drucwist«. 
Price 81; Six bottles, 85. 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Aver & Co., Lowell, 
Muns., U.S. A. 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 


A radical change has of late been nitice- 


treet bony sitae 


able in the w rid of feml bom : 


the terlette eonsrsted In wear- 


elegance in 
ing the richest materials, the mest costly 
laces, and cliapeaux aderned with plumes 
of waving feathers ; the more money a lady 
nanaged to spend on her toilette, the more 
ashe wasentitied to consider herwelf the very 
pink of femision, 

Kut now other laws are in vogue and 
true elegance consists in the aleoiute cor- 
rectness of the costume. No one dreans 
now of guessing at the price per yard a Lady 
thay bave paid forthe material of which her 
drews is tuade, or of calculating the value of 
the ber toilette; the whole 
cachet is the work of the 
tailor, or of tue couturiere, A dress may 
be composed of a fabric at Lo cts. a ward ; ihe 
inaterials of which a wrap is tarde tay 
have cost no more than a couple of dollars ; 
but if the costume and the wrap bear the 
ball mark of a goed maker, if thev are rec- 


onanents on 
of the costume 


ynizable by the elegance ofeut, the reeti- 


tude of dines, and the perfect accuracy 
which characterize the work of a leading 
ladys taller, a ladw thus elethed aw un- 


undenisbly elegantly dresser. 
ionehsatone ly 
tries? : frevcay Chee 


which all te 
hewmdter the 


in bartnomv, and 


‘Taste is thie 
letles are throw 


feet evervthiing test tee 


irropronchable of its kine The taewrts have 
flat hee's, and are galeshed with kid or 
prttertit leather, ancl truttenped timderately 
Doigcla tage Cheer Lee with ce cleeees ser dent f sinall 
buttons, The steeking is tn a shade mateb- 
beige thee porecdeorestenatinnge Celoor ity Clee cesteniase 


cor else It tm ine Serrmee Lint that blends ayreeu 


biv with it. The etapean, in porticular, 
pentemt tiarteeconnt Zee with Chae Geenlethe, ire tlre 
toaterials of wheel it is teade, and in) e@oleor. 


Bonnets appear te be growing “sraall by 
deyrees, and beautifully less’ t+ judge by 
the very latest temdels that Fremet: cocntietes 
are intreiuenng. EPxagveratetdiv large or- 
naments in front of Cheese minute capeetes 
are ® obelously lorpomsible, that the trieas- 


lure ith 


tortng decreases tn 8 propeertion 
With the reduced size of the sinape that 
feorsnom its fercsppedaatecns > carved, although the 
frontol the chapeau still @ontinues to te the 


partoorman ented, the face is me lomyer in 


Variably over-towered by a lofty medley of 
lace, ribbon, and tlhowers. 

Fancy straw, lined witheilk of ottoman, 
fashionable at anv 


1s thore present thar 


other matertal : the lrotog ciav be tn steaw 
like the white or 
colors, and straw lace rs tningled with the 


for ss pert of the trim- 


color, chapenu, or in 
gauze rilbon that 
ming. An exceedingly pretty tstel of one 
of these dainty 


worn at a wedding. 


hiitle cape tes us made ta be 
The very small shape 
of fancy straw is lined with white oftennan, 


and sitson the head almvest as closely as a 


skull cap; it is very slightly raised and 
open in front, bat has neither brim mor 
curtain, the sealloped edge of the taney 


straw forming tue ouly border Thestrings 


Of white guuze ritpbeonm, are trrentulit freon the 
front is a Srrail straw 


Spray oof 


back >in 
lace, with a 
behind it, and two 
outspread wings are lightly 
lae. A sinall 
ritvloory fills dra thie coperniinig, ateowe whe fore. 


omupuliie aot 


wintie Ilae rising 


Potcceneaninnge teireis wills 


peisediom the 


bow of narrow white cause 


head. Another pretty model in fancy straw 
has the borisy covered woth teow nes 
crape, and a drapery Of crape crosses * he 
crown, a Stnall wreath of tnandenlear fern 
dividing the er 4) fron thie torican. Drs freemt is 
bunoeh of berries tied together woth a teow ‘ 
Striped moire and satin = or Many 
capotes—this last one for instance —are worn 
Without strings, but the tiie is only 


adopted with chapeaux of certain shapes, in 
Which the fromt purt resembles a 
but the the sides 
back on the bair, like that of a lat. 
The kind of 
which os neither a 
adapted for any ceremontous Occasions, is 
composed of a tallor-:nade 
gathered sKirt, made of some supple woolen 
fabric, or of grey Young 
Wear this skirt without any drapery ; those 
itthe older, or less slencer, adda 
the 


butthe whole is as plainand stiumple 


cCapete, 
berisn freon iscarried tar 
trait 
teilette nor 


costuine 
Visiting 


feet Worn, 


pleated oor 


teberlaair. ladtes 
who area 
draped tablier and a modest puff at 
back, 


as possible, without braid or ornaments of 


any description. The corsage is made like 
that of a nding habit, with slight peaots 
front and back; the sleeve is plain, and 
buttoned at the wrist like that of a batt 
bodice. 4 

The tailor-made acKet mt x Ke a 
giove, Arid treacle -“uitt Aearer t 
arinur r ia \ ster * Coin 

Tie ap ream “ r 4! 
“ rs . 
jark straw r - . a y 
and flat at tl p,@ ; . ar 4 
and turned upat the sides. The trimming 


is placed in frontjanud cousists of a Lagdsoin 
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bow of faitle ribbon, or a drapery of vel vet, cacy, and when 


aatin merveilleux, and moire, These three 
materials combine welltogether, and many 
modistes, have displayed great skill in ar- 
ranging loops and ictertwined 
fooling, 

More fanciful toilettes—those destined to 
be worn for the promenade, at garden 
parties, and at the seaside—are chiefly 
made of etampine, of which there are many 
varieties, known as serjn/liere, sac-a-reisin, 
wail-cloth, ete. ; these etainines are plain, 
embroidered, or open-worked. There are 


toewm in 


mixed with truffles and 
elaborately seasoned, form the basis of the 
renowned Strasburg pies, which «re s 
highly esteemed by many, ant seld at a 
high price. Girls need never look tur a re- 
cipe tor making apie of this sert, or any- 
thing of a similar character, from me ; lor 
indeed, Ith nk itis very wicked to be thus 


cruel lo aninmacs 


alse the woolen guipures, and the trans | 
| consciences that we have done this iniquity. 


parent broches, called Soudan lace, which 
ure in great vogue. 

They are generally made up over colored 
linings, and worn with wide sasles of 
moire or faille ribbon, ornamenting the 
back of the costume in place of a drapery. 

Sinall beaded tmantelets are the wraps 
most in favor with these toilettes ; they are 
either black, wth richly jetted epaulets 
and large cut-jet ornaments, or of black net 
embroidered with leawl-colored beads, or 


with cashinere beads, the many brilliant | 


eolors of which reminds one of the play of 
light on cut-glass pendants. 

Young ladies wear coquettish mantelets 
matching the dress. The mantelets are 
short, but have pointed ends that are passed 
under the waistband : they are very youth- 
ful, elegant little mantles, 

Some new pelerines are ornamented on 
each of the chest with 
cubjet bead, very much resembling a neck- 
lace formed ofthreea rows of large beads, re- 


side frogs of long 


peated twice on each side of the front, and 
ending under either side under a jet orna 
ment. A richly jetted lace triins the neck 
and falls on the co! lar, 

The toilettes nade of the light, supple 
fabrics, so fashionable this season, 
are incdels of elegant draping, and the 
many Varieties of these tmateriais render 
harmonious combinations the rule rather 
than the exception. Draper.es of all de- 
scriptions are adopted with these materials, 
and bodicees are quite as varied In arrange- 
iment as skirts ; they are made to open over 
platn waisteoats, over crossed fichus of 
pleated lace, over plain or puffed plastrons, 
withor without revers, 

Some have points, others bave pleated 
basques, but these are at the back only,and 
always small and narrow ; tinany bodices 
are round waisted, and others are shaped 
like corselets, 

‘The sleeves of dresses have not altered 
tnaterially in shape, but wide sleeves and 
very tight ones have their advocates ; in 
inany instances, indeed, both kinds of 
sieeves nay be seen in the same toilette ; 
the upper one is loose, made of the dress 
material, cut in some fanciful shape, and 
ornamented with braid, bows and clasps. 
The under sleeve is of lace, and follows the 
Shape ofthe ari. 

Many kinds of materials are chiefly em- 
ploved as trimmings, such as lace, and em- 
broidered and printed etamines, which are 
rarely used for the whole of a costume ; 
moire sik is employed) for panels and 
robings, and moire ribbon answers 
the same purpose ; gros-grain, taille, and 
siiken fabrics of the saine description are 
uselul for the upper parts of dresses, but 
thinner silks, whether plain or shot, are 
reserved for foundation skirts under thin, 
transparent materials, 

Bows and braids take the 


woolen 


wide 


lead as trim- 
ings , the braidsare frequently ve. y rich, 
and many kinds are embroidered with jet 
and gold, with multi-colored beads, steel, 
bronze, lead-colored beads, ete., ete, Those 
richly-embroidered braids are not used only 
with silk and woolen costuimes ; many lace 
dresses are trimmed with them, and are 
very effective ; the braids are used for bre- 
teiles, waistbands, wristbands, and the wide 


collar band that isan essential feature of 
all stvlish dresses, As’ a trimming tor 


shirts they are placed in flat rows, either in 
vertical or oblique lines separating bands of 
embroidery; large rings of beaded braid are 
used in draping the tolds of atunic, and are 
very effective. 

Lace dresses of all kinds, both black and 
cream, are very fashionable ; three models, 


the first in blackveteze de dentelle, the 
second in black Chantilly lace, and the 
third an indoor dress of cream jace, are 


worth deseribing and copving. 


Domestic Feonomy. 


ENIRERS—[CONCLUDED, } 


T cottgrlat tor ey in here that this porte le 
s stulfine S tie Chie res arti 
‘ “ ware uN A ‘ ix v v @ 
en ‘ ~ { \ x 
x ~ wy ‘iv e A 4 | 
“ ‘ ‘ 
‘ 4 . eal ‘ ve s 
‘ lisneanexd, and are very large, tat, 
yrs and oimuck paler than when in a 
dturral @omadition. 


Duese livers are considered a great deli- 


We are obliged to kill animals to obtain 
fwnti—it isa law of our life; but we ouget 
to have the business done as quickly and 
painlessly as possible, Perhaps girls teel 
inclined tosay, “But we use so litthe fool of 
this deseription, what difference will it 
make if we abstain 7?" It will take this 
difference : that we shall not have it on our 


One, before whose teaching we bow in rev- 
erence, said long avo, “lt must needs b+ 


$e 
—_—— 


Countidential Correspondents. 





Ww. M. R.—Some words inthe Bible are 
printed iu italics to show that they are introduced by 
the transiaters to help out the sense of the passage 
where they Gocur, as they were not in the original 
Hebrew oF tereeh, 

N. 3.—The best way to cure your bash- 
fucness is to stop thinking of yourself when in public. 


la per-on who is always thinking of himeelf, and try- 


that offences Come,but woe to them: through | 


whom they come.’ If even the simallest 
actions of our lives are carried outin the 
spirit of that teaching, there will be pe fear 
that we shall act with cruelty to the mean- 


est thing that breathes, 


The foie gras stuffing to which I refer is 
inate of ordinary calt’s liver, It is exeel- 
lent, and may be used for a variety of 
dishes, 

‘Take halfa pound of call’s liver, a quarter 
of a pound of bacon, one carrot, one onion, 
and a bunch of herbs, Cut up the meat, 
chop the herbs, and fry all together til 
well cooked, Pound the ingredients in a 
mortar, pass them through a wire sieve,and 
the forcemeat is ready. 

There is also an excellent dish of stuffed 
Lotnataes, 
Provencale, and is prepared in the follow- 
ing tnanner,—Choose half-a-dozen simmeoth, 
ripe tomatoes of an eqaal size, Cuta slice 
off the top, scoop oul the inside, and fill it 
with «a niceiv flavored forcemeat, made as 
follows: Melt half anu ounce of butterin a 


| stew-pan, and mix thoroughly with a table- 
| spoontul of cooked hain finely chopped, a 





tablespoonful of chopped mushrovms a 
teaspoontul of chopped parsley, ashalet, a 
litthe pepper and salt, and one ounce of par- 
mesan. Put the slice again on the top of 
the toma, or, if prelerred, sprinkle grated 
breadcruinbs over it, put the tomatoes in a 
greased tin, and bake them for twenty 
minutes or so, till cooked, 

Filets de HKoeuf.—These filleta may be 
taken from the undercut of the sirloin, and 
may either be cut into slives the third of an 
inch thick, freed frou skin, and fried in a 
little bot butter as the veal cutlets were 
(when they are said to be sautes) ; or they 
may be cut an inch thick and broiled in the 
usual way. The name of this dish (for 
those who approve ot French terms) is de- 
termined by the way in which tLe filets are 
finished off and served. A little maitre 
d’hotel butter tnay be put on each filet,and 
fried potatoes served in the middle, when 
the dish becomes Filets de Boeuf ala Maitre 
d’Hotel. Brown sauce snould then be 
served separately, a very sinall portion 
being put over the filets before the «maitre 
dhotel is laid on. Or a little truffle or 
mushroom tay be employed to flavor the 
sauce, when the dish will be Filets Sautes 
aux Truffles, or aux Champignons. If 
served on a wall of potatoes, and arranged 
alternately with tomatoes, round mixed 
vegetables, they become Filets a la Pompa- 
dour; 1f Bearnaise sauce is poured over them 
they then are Filets de Bceuf a ia Bear- 
naise, 

When rich sauce of this description is em- 
ploved it should be poured into the centre 
of the filets, and an appropriate garnish, 
such as scraped horseradish, or potato cro- 
quettes, put round. 

The Bearnaise sauce ig made as follows: 
—Allow an egg for each person and an 
ounce of butter for each egg. The yolks of 
the eges will be needed, the whites can be 
set aside and used for something else. Beat 
the yolks lightly, put them in a small stew 
= and stir them till they begin to thicken. 

Aft the pan off the tire, and put ina third 
of the butter to be taken. Stir the sauce 
again over the fire for two minutes, and 
then introduce, offthe fire, another third 
portion ofthe butter. Simmer two minutes 
longer, and repeat the process a third time. 
Let the sauce cool aminute, add salt and 
pepper, a little tarragon Vinegar to make it 
taste pleasantly. 

Last ofall, throw in « tablespoontul of 
chopped tarragon, or, If this is not to be had 
of chopped parsley. 

Perhaps it will be thought that in giving 
these recipes 1 have wandered off into the 
region of extravagant cookery. I should 
be very sorry to do this, and I think if 
girls will caiculate expenses they will find 
the sound is worse than the reaiity. It is 
an economy to make two bot dishes of a 
joint insiead of dressing it all at once, and 
having left it to be used and often wasted, 
because not used up to the last scrap when 
cold, 7 

— — « 


MEASURING. Be careful about measur- 
ing. A good rule for seasoning soups and 
stews, is half an ounce,or a level tablespoon- 
ful of salt, and a half a level teaspoonful of 
pepper to each Guart of water ; try it, if it is 
rizht you will Know bow inuch to use ; if it 
Is net right, alter tosuit your taste; but 
settie the point for once, and then you will 


-—_—  -— 


know what to depend upon, 

The following table will give vou some 
wood hints about teasuring : there are 
four teaspoonfuls in one tablespoon two 
tablesproon ulsin One Ounce: twouounees itl 

e wineglassiu two Wineylassfuls in nme 
y tw w ~ } yin Ss Tar cuptiu 

‘upiuis in ® pint; tw pints in ne 
} irt 
Oue quart of sifted flour, thrown into the 


measure, and shaken down, but not pressed 
weighs ope pound ; oue quart of fine sugar 
weighs one pound and a ualf. These meas 
ures are Very uselul ln preparing entrees, 


ina to umagine what others are thinking of him, Is 
ec rtain to be timid and bashful, unless be is a very 
couceited ielluw. 


(. O.—A morganatic marriage is one in 
which the left hand is given instead of the right—an 
eeien im which the manis of superior rank to the 
female. The children of the marriage are legitimate 
but eeither wife nor children inherit the rank of pro- 
perty of the husband. 

HratTHerR.—Your story only furnishes 
another proof of how easily misconceptions may 
arise. It is humiliating to be unjustly suspected, bat 
with a conscience clear as yours your best plan will 


| be to preserve a dignified silence, and let tme do its 


sort in bringing the geutleman to a sense of his 
injastice. Certainly do not attempt to write to him 
agin. 

Rose.— Your friend, having known you 
**for some tine past,** is chargeable with no very 
great audacity for offering to shake hands with you. 


| Whether he is attached tu you we must admit our in- 


ability te determine, our perception, as we have more 
than onee had occasion to observe, having In it no- 
thing of the preternatural. However, nome Lut a 


| remarkably bold reasoner would argue trom the act 


vou describle that the young man is enamored of 


vou. 
' 


sometimes called Tomatoes a la 


Norau.—China vases for fresh flowers, 
articles of plate, wine decanters, etce., may be placed 
on asidehoard. Vases of wax flowers with glass 
staads may be placed there in the winter, When a 


} soung gentleman is attentive towards a young lady 


ithe fermer, 
} through it, facetionsly termed Jersey a foreign coun- 





at one time, and reserved at another, it ls a proof 
that he is efther capricious in his disposition, or that 
be tp ashamed of the acquaintance, and, in either 
the young lady would do well to avoid him ta 


future. 


KILPiz.—Stutterers often cure them- 
selves bY much practice of speaking slowly and 
leudiy. Getaway from everybody and everything 
that would be likely to make you nervous, and try. 
Devote some time to it each day, and accustom your- 
self to the habit of thinking what you are going to 
say before you speak. A strony will has a great deal 
to do with curing stuttering, which is only a nervous 
affection. Of course, if itarises from any physical 
detect the advice of a medical man must be sought. 


case. 


P. C. J. —The loss of sinell may be com- 
plete or partial. It results in many instances from 
injury to the nerve of smell, which may be caased by 
a blow on the forehead or fallon the head ; sometimes 
produced ty smelling noxivus vapors, or chronic 
cold in the bead. Certain growths, such as pelypus 
im the nose, may cause loss of smell. It tollows after 
some dacease, as diphtheria; but little can be done 
te relieve this condition. Galvanisin is sometimes 
useful, and occasionally stimulating i. halatiyns, such 
as ammonia or snuff, 


A. V.—We never advise young nen 
what proteseions or avocations they should adopt. 
Se much depends upon temperand disposition, and 
ever on personal appearance and manners in manw 
respects, that we feel we cannot conscien jously ad- 
vise strangers whom we have never seen, on a sub- 
ject so important to their best and dearest interests. 
It isa pvint on whieh relations or intimate friends 
should be consulted. Nevertheless, your aim is a!- 
together a most praiseworthy one, and the whole ten- 
or of your letter dves you Infinite credit. 


C. T.—No; if, when you ask a lady to 
dance, she refuses on the ground of a pre-engage- 
ment, you should net press her for the next set: be- 
cause she mav likewise be engaged for that. and it 
would be awkward and absurd to run throngh a long 
list of interrogatories ; simply request her to name 
the earliest dance for which she is disengaged. When 
the dance is over, hand your partner to her seat, Bow 
and retire ; that is to -a., if you are not on sufficient 
lutimate terms to warrant your remaining and enter- 
ing into couversation with her chaperone. 


TrRovu BLE.— Your trouble seems to be all 
of sourown making. You are certainly Mable for 
the maintenance of vour wife, whom you admit you 
lett of vour own accord, A man takesa woman ‘ ‘for 
better for worse,’* when he promises to love and 
cherish her always, and you cannot shake off your 
obligations towards her as easily as you seem to wish, 
No deubt she had something to bear as well as vou 
in the matter of temper, and she seems to be willing 

small sufficient. No man 
wuld allow his mother to keep his 


to accept a Vers sul as 
of any spirit 


wile. 


BRUNSWICK.—New Jersey came to be 
ealled a foreign country in this wav: 'n the early 
days ot railways the New Jersey Legislature chart- 
ered the Camden and Amboy road, but neglected to 
impose a tax upon its carnieys or plant, A lew years 
later, when it became a valuable property, the State 
unable to modify the charter, levied a State tax upon 
each pas-enger carried, This tax tell upon travelers 
whe lived outside the State as well as Jerseyites, aud 
because they were taxed to pass 


trv. 


Memory.—The only remedy for a bad 
memory in which we have any faith is attention and 
discipline. Read slowly and carefully, and make 
sure that vou have fully grasped tle statement, for 
there can be no rétentiveness without clear percep- 
them. Then, at frequent intervals, pause and exam- 


ine yourself, to see whether your mind has kept what 


it has received, and if it has not, go over the passage 
again. By thus making it your aim to read carefully 
rather than to read much, and insisting upon your 
memory dying it« work when itis inclined to shirk, 
we have no doutt vou will presentty have less reasun 


for seif-reproach. 


Rossir.—In respect to your handwriting 
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